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in $ uffolke Wo 
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ary, 1626, 


LONDON, 


Printed for Rebere Myibonrne. das 


To my tingularhoneſt Sta- 
toner, M", Robert Mylbourne, 
at his ſhop i» dec1mo ſextos, by 
che {ourh doore of Par/r. 


S you are a true Booke. {eller, 

you muſt approuc your icltc « 

MFcrue Booke-reftorer :; and ther- 

tore by hooke or by crooke,ſce 

Dchar yon {end backe my Book. 

And yet not my Booke. For ic was bur 2 bor-, 

rowed Booke, for which my prowile and 

credit lye in mortgage io the Author, the 

Schoolemaſter of Has/cy, who with ſome 

difficulty lent it me, having no other coppy 

of this Engliſh Leſſon w' 1c, he prepared for 

va By-excrcile tor i115 {chollars at the latt Car- 
merxal, Herold me tliat hee huddled x vpin 

haft, and thar it being onely an cy of his 

owne faculty, and of the a&tiuiry of his ten- 
dcrlings, he was loath it ſhouid come vnder 
_—_ 


any other eyc, then of thoſe Parents and do« 
meſtique friends who fauourably beheld ir, 
when it was repreſented by the children. 
And therefore, I muſt be, and am eender of 
ſuffering it to wander I know not whither, 
by che our let of your friends hand: whom 
as I know.nor, {o [ cannot challenge of any 
eruſt; bur require reftirurion of you, as the 
Authordoth of me. So, expetting withour 
delay, the returne of this bird into the cage, 
I end with a threat, that if you faile,you muſt 
looke to hve this Comedy turned into a 
Tragedy , and, for detaining this booke, to 
haue your name (ct on the backe (ide of my 
booke. Whereto I adde yet a deeper curſe, / 
that nexttime you meet with good fellowes 
in Epping Forreſt, you may not be lo happy, 
2sto tecd them with nuts in ſtead of money, | 
Yours as you ſhail diſcrue the en- 
doriement of rhis wy letter, 
E, W. 
From Hadley afore(a17 
March 11, 162%. 


SES Se Hts 


The aforeſaid Stationers 
an{wer. 


—.. £2, Oning, Challenging, T hreatming 
5 O- C friend, E. W. I pray you extend 


20 þ £2 y) your lowe (0 farre ro your friend, 


\ T« 
WW fone and Jour friends friend, as to 


e)-Y7% I thinke that neither the firſt will 
defraud you of youy borrowed Booke, nor the ſe- 
cond expof, e the Anthoy to any mconuemence.The 
W 174th 55,my friend, wpen the fight of this Morall, 
Scholafticall,Theatricall T reetiſe,proteſted that 
the : Author ſhould receine much ripht in being 
thus wronged, and vpon ſu fſicrent bond wnader- 
tooke to faue me harmeleſſerf I made it more pub- 
lique thes ever was intended, And withall hee 
armed me with a legall defence, that, if Trefte- 
red renne fold for the principall,the Author ( not- 
withſtanding bi modeſty) conld frame no iuſt 
quarrell againſt me or you at the barre of wſtrce 

or 


or reputation, According he eowraged me (if 
Maſter Schoolemaſter ef adley fhowld ſchool 
you for promiſe-breach } to flop his mouth with a 
dozen of chit hens hatcht wnder his owne henne. 

{pray 70H #*þ; eref ore wm ſtead of bis owne ſi 
written C of vy, Þ 4t - hum; N th this packer bo, gi 
owne mettail jt- oped and mult: plied 6 ” the Prin. 
ters Alchi:ny. 

The worſ? I feare, »:, that bee will compliine 
go Apollo of me that 1 bane proclatmed abroad 
bus privare Shy eng. For which [ hawe a defence 
from the Author, 1+" agus that Apollos ſo- 
lemne v«(itation begins with Proclamation, 
Atl. Scen. viiima Ana 1 trow Proclamations 
are miended fs fire 45? 99d 1m print So 11 hope th 
I ſhall receimett not th, uks, yet par dox om him. 
F rather take, then begoe, leane to remaine frull 
Yours no letle by ths, 
K. Af. 
London, Aprils 2 4.1627. From tc 
{mall volume of n y ſhop, wiic.c 
the Sounb winds blewes into 


Payls, 


Apollo Shrening,” - 

Compoled: for the Scholars of 

the Free-(choole of Hadlcigh in Suf- 
folke, And ated by them on Shrowe- 


eneſday, being rhe 6, of 
February, 1626, 


The Introduttios. 


Rologui a yong Sch lar» ——Toph Bcamonc. 
Lal: a woman [peftacror, —— Nicholas Coicmany 


Dr amatis prrſone, 


M uſeus, Afollcs Prieft & Tudge,— Nicolas Culenan. 
ie a Muſc, his afliftanc. — Denner Strutt, 
«aerpe a Mule, another aflflagt. Willam Richardſon 


ger his Verger. -- Samuel Cricl ce. 
Dradh his Booke-bearer, — — — George Richa: {on., 
Preco the Cryet.- ——Plulip Beamone, 
uo ogy of dpo-— © William Cardin, 
Scopa: the Yerrons boy. Lames Seutbeld, 


Vi.,gent ſtudent, ——LIobn Bower, 
B 


I SS 


| "Hol Shrowing. 
Ampbibics a ſchollur.— George Liuin, 
Nowee a young (chollar. —Henry Whiting, 
Rowland Retro an haſty non'PM®* C Henry Cocke. 


oy ok a Spano Iohn Colemaa. 


Ludioatr tantly ſchooleboy. —- Henry Meriton, 
Sires a {ca umph, mefſenger — Cw or 
fiom Clucene Hedone. — M Randall. . 
Capiaine Complement a tcac ” | 
fares and faftions —\ by « 
Tatke implement his Page, ———Toſeph Beamone. 
Miitiifle 1adulzence Gingle, "s 
cocker 1g Mother.— 
Ioba Gingle |.cr ſonne a dilciple 
of Cop:ain- Complements. — lokn Gale, * 
Ingge Rubb:ſh maid-ſeruant to 
Mifci(ſe Ginyle, —— C-award Andrewes. 
Slam Slagge, a lazy druane, ——Ioha Kidby. 


Epiloget—- 


George Meriton, 


Ioſcph Beamoent, 


Prologes. 


2» 7 quiſqrath eſt,qui p'acere ſe ftc./eat benis 
Lam plurim cet winin.e multss Ledere, 
I In bis peeta hic nomen profitetur ſuum, 
Lala, Whar? ſha!l wee bcue Larine a- 
gaine? Maſter Fro/o.pt yorgſter. I 

Fa proy you cocto the Vniuerfiry, and 

ſer yp your SLIYE there, 

Pro!. What, Miſt: effe Lal: Spinſtei? content your {clfay 
Inow repeat that which 1s paſt, | doe not repreſen. 
that which 1s preſent, 

Lals. I pray youben tell vs ſo much in honeNt Engliſh, 

Prof 1 will, for your lake, 

Lala. For minc? nay, for euery hee, 

Whom here you ice: (thar neuer 
And tor our honeſt neighbours, many a g20d man 
Was infected withehius rauing latin< 'cucr., 

Prol. Keeps filence, thou party-co!cured chattering 
May py- 

Lala, Then ſpeake ſence, thou inbvering 3l-blacke 
Tackdaw, with a greenc coxcombe, 

Prol. Good men, ood wines, good !1icu9s, 050.1 an.'id's, cood 
boyes, 

Lila, I many, this rafs for my ſtomacke, I'ms in the 
nu:nber ot the fourth ranke. 

Prol. 1he weete, to (ee, and beare onr childiſh tres, © * 

Lala, Well ſaid, ſuch eafic drops finke well ingo our 
br1ines 

Prot, Of late ye know, if ye hage not miſtook: vs, 

Lil:. I doe not wiſtake you now, you take ys yery well 

with your p!2'ne dealing Engliſh Poerty, 

B 3 


Prol; 


"rol. Wee afled Comiche Terench bis £ 


wy m4 


unuebus. 
He diſplares the outer end of the Ban- 
ner wher1s 13 the ame of Eunuchus. 
Lala. Eunuchus ! Ourypon him, and thee too, and all 
. "of his kin. I hauc hcard my brother ſay,that this ſawe 


.  Eunuctus isa man and no man, 


he yexy ſcorne and hace of woquen. 
Tc be fure, ic bapg, diaw and quarter him and for i 
wy pair, fic Prologue, SLe teaves the paper, 
Thad rather yc ſhould bcar ys, 
Ti.cnthun detear vs, 
Rev.bc ys, 
Then £unuci:- v* : 

Prol, For my parc, dame Lall, [ doe bur at my part, you 
mult nor incer: wpi 177 ©, 

T ts. I will nct c:r vpt you, valcſle you name thar 
har*full bilding [ad:z, O what a queame he hath caſt 
ouer my ſtomacke wit': that filthy word. 

Pr9, Byt new w: cond [cend with milde audacity, 

It vel;ar language wilo low capacity, 

Lala. Ser you told on your vulgar tongue, and bring 

 nothither your latin* vulgars, and lefſons which you 
hauc chancedin the {choole, 

Prol.” He come not with old worn: common Thais, 

Fy.trade the [ifler of Corinthian Lass. 

Calr, Lais? Thais? Wlke where your way is, 
And tcl} vs what this Play is, 

Prol. Nor Parmens, nor ſcolding Pythias. 

Lala, Thou pithleſle affe, doſt thou tell vs of ſcolding? 

Prol. This wafpe bad almoſt pur me out, Our 41th: her, 

But in a nearer circle now we walke, 

Where with our ſelnes, and of onr (elues we talye. 

Our Shoals imagine bere new built and dight, 

7 bis Scene our formes, our dy this candie hghts © , 


Lala 


Apollo Shrowng. s 

Lala. Sir Prologue, I fe:re rhoa rall'Rt Engliſh extrund- 

pery beſides thy part, onely to beguile me, I doube 
there is Latine in his budget. 

Prel. I auow to thee, iealous Lala, that this ſame ſchol- 
lers feaſt is dreft in Engliſh. 

Lala, I dare not truſt you, for you ſay you are herein 
the ſchoole. And you ſchollers muſt nor ſpeake Eng- 
liſh in the {choole. 

Prol. We are not now at our taske, but wee have leauc 
to play, and we piay at our beſt game. 

Lala. What? Blow-point? or Span-counter ? or trappe 
out may hap ? 

Take heed you grow not Outiſh, 

Prol, No Tomboy, no. Nor ſcourge-top, nor Truſſe, 
nor Leape-frog, nor Nine holes, nor Munible the 
pegge: Bura more Noble recreation, where we haue 
more lookers on, then gameſters. 

He diſplayes the Rowls 
vpon his flaffe. 

Lala. What play call you it? 

Prol. T ake our thy felcue, and ſpell here, in this one» 
leau'd booke. Tell the flirches in this ſamples of 
blacke and white, 

L1a, A.P. ap. 

Prol, A,P. ap? Thou fumbling Ape. A, per fe, A. 
P.O. L. pol. 

Lala, A.perſe, A. P.O.L,pol, L O. lo. Apezo, On 
my maidenhead this is Latine, We ſhall bee cnoaked 
with a d-grell Latine Play for all chis. 

Prol. I tell thee, this is Greek; Latine, and Engi: too. 

Lutz; This Apdlle is be an Engliſh man ? Fledeale with 
none but my owne Country- men. 1 woont hive to 

doe, fo twoonr, with theſe ourlandiſh- people that 


o—__— ran 


+ . Apolio Shroing. 

Prol. It is a proper name, itſignifies the Lord and Ma. 
ter of the Mnics. His Throne and Court here ICpIce 
lented is the ſhoppe and ſtaple of learning. 

Lala, A proper nane?As you are a proper man,let none 
bur Engliſh wares bce ſould in this ſhop, or elſe you 
haue no cullomer of me, 

Pral- Nay, tcade on what followes. 

Lala, S, H. RO, ſhro. I'le one of this. What, doe your 
call ysſbroues ? 

Prol. Thou ait not wort!'y to goe a (krouing, that canſt 
not ſpell ir, 

Lali. YI. N. G. ving, ſhrouing. I'me gkd of that. Now }- 
I like this Apollo well: hece'le goe a goflipping with 
vs: does Apo!lc com? a ſhrowng t2 vs, or ſhall wee p 

aſh'ongro him ? 

Prol. All woicl we wn this Stage fball all or ſey, 1 
Dothſ»'e» n:32 Apoilas ſbroun day, 

Whileſs thu; we :x8e1te you by our words and [eRs, , 
Qur ſorowing bodeth death ta nonebat bens. : 

Lalr. Pennes? hennes? Me thinkes the feathers of hens 2 
ſhould not make good pennes. 1 doc not hke the 
death of hennes. As I'me agrue houlewite, | wondred 
what made our henne-roolt fo empty, and ice the 
{chollais hue gonen them, 

Prol. I prethy, hold rhy peace, thou goeſt beyond rhunc | 
office, thou'le haue the firſt word and the laſt x00, 
thou ſhew'ſt rhy [el'e tbe atrue Lala. | 

But whil'it I chat with her, the time grawes lat?, 
T'le foxe thns banner at Apollos gate. Exit, 

L ils; As I'me 2 truc woman, |'le rruſt you flipper 
ſcholiars no farther then | ſee you. 1 w cone awzy, 
ell I raſt of the facſt dith- of Ap3llos ſhrowng feaſt, 

: ood know whether iy w.tz an Engliſh Cooke that 

, arcſtir. : - 


- 


Apollo Shrowing. | 7 | 


Enter Philoponus. Se ſits downe. 
j I ſee a blacke coace come in, 1'le know whether hee 
be a true Britraine, 


A— —— 


Aitns primns, Scena prima. 


Phil, þ< vivil nitido patefeci! ab or1u 2 
Purpureas aurora [ores,et plena roſarum 

Atria. Diffughunt ficile, quarum agmana cogit 
Lucifer, £3 cali ſlathome now firms exit. 
Inngcre equos Tuan v:locibus imperat beris. 

Lala. I can hold no longer, Falſe play. I barre your 
dice. Body e'me, I thought bow we thouls bc ieru'd: 

1 Phil. What bold Nimph is this, that durſl. intrude 2+ 

mongſt the Moſes ? 
; Lala. O'my life, thisis no Engliſh. My Mether never 
i ſpoke ir. E proclaime co all of my ſexe, they haue 


I. 


i leaue to depart. I'de rather ſpinne at bome, then 
j heare theſe Barbarians ſpout Lztine, Vnleſle we had 
ſome kinde {chollar to tell vs what they lay. What a 
: foppery is this, that we muſt laugh for company, «nd 


then aske what we Jaugh ar. 
Ph:l, Ignorant ſuſpicious ſoule, be comtent, I will bee 
thine Interpreter, 
Tala. If you doe not interprate ro me, T'le make you 
plumme the play, you ſhant be able co goe on your 


part. 

Phil, Then ſo. 
Now gins the faire dew dabling bluſhing merne 
To open to the carth heauens Eaſtcrne gate, 


Dilplaying by degrees the new. bo: ne light. 
B 4 | The 


Apollo Shroumg, 


The ſtars hauetrac'd their dance, and vnto night 
Now b1d good night. 

- The young daies Centinie'l rhe morning (larre 
Now driues before tim all his glittering flocke, 
And bids them reſt within the told vnicene 

Till with his whiſtle Heſper call them forth, 
Now T itan vp and ready cals aloud, 

And bids the rowling houres boſtirre them quicke 
Andharneſſe vp bis prauncing foaming ſtcees 
To hurry our the funnes bright Charnor. 

O now I heare their trampling teet approach : 
Now now | ſee that glorious lampe to darr 

His nearer beames, and all bepaint with gold 

The vuer- peeping tops of higheſt hils, 


Lata. T ruit you vpon your word + 1idnut you prov © 
to interprate? Heer's linley-woolſcy tultian, +/11c.c 
euery Eagliſh thread is ouer-caſt with a rhicke w' ++ 
len woote of ſtrange words, which haue fo deems a 


nappe, that the plaine g:ound cannot be ſcenc. 
ay you what hauc you ſaid all this while ? 
Phul. I haue ſaid but one word, Luceſcit, lt is morning. 


Lala, And could you nor hauc told mce that in one 


word, by bidding me good morrow ? 


Phil. 1 giue no morrow yaro thee, but ro the Mules, 


and my ſelfe. 


Lala. 1 haue as good part it b day lichr, as the Leſt 


minci-g Muſe of them all. 


Phil. Welcome faire light, moſt welcome ymto mee, 


When theſe thy beames refle vpon my booke, 


Lala, Now I vnderſtand you better. I hope hee ic 


mend. 
Phil, 'O how it ioyes my watchfull eyes and heart, 
To crop the firſt frumns of the virgm morne. 


Lal. Cropthe firſt fruits of Virgins:1 lorake becd of 


bim. 
Phil. 


eApolls Shroning. = 
Phil. And ſpend that pretious flocke of common lighe 
> Vpon this Authors lines, and ſuch bookeware. 
The morning is the Mules gaineſt friend. 
F 1.4/4. Surely this ſchollar loucs to come firſt to ſchooles 
Phil, O how my blood doth warmely ſweetly thrill, 
My ſences luld, my heart inwrapt with ioy, 
To ſce theſe plaines, this faire wo-headed hill, 
Thaſe bowers, theſe rowers,thoſe winding bankes, 
Theſe ſhady laurcls, and that Tewple gate 
The ſcar,the throne,the neſt, the ref}, the ſchoole 
Of great Apollo, and his darling nine. 
x, Lala, Well, I ſee now it will bee Engliſh. Ir ſhall goe 


hard but Vle get a part amongſt them. 1'le into the 
ryrcing houſe, and ſcamble;and rangle for a mans 
( part. Why ſhould not women a& men, as well as 
boyes at women? I will weare the breeches, fol 

will. Exil, 


- —— — — — — 
_— 


Alu primns. Scena ſecunda. 
Philoponus ſolus: 


Phil, O Court of King, no Pallace ſately rich, 
Though proud of marble feet & guilded head 

Can outbid theſe tor true and ſweer content. 
Ler others groucll and imbrace the carth, 
(The carth the whole worlds baſeſt ſediment) 
Let them there digge their mothers bowels out, - 
And thence rake gold (the earths worſt excrement) 
Ler muddy mindes hoard yp, and hugge, and tude, 
And fit ypon the egges of auarice : ' 
Thence hatching vipers of theu ſtinging cares, 


Apollo $ broging. 


: Lerothers ſell their lines away in ſport, 
Or play the Paraſites in fickle Court. > 
Let others ſwell with greatnefſe, burſt with pride, * v 
' Andorhers luske and ſaort in l:zy ſIcepe, 

Ordrench and ſoake rhemſclues in Bacchus ſudds, © 
Or wallow in the mire of pleaſures lewd: 

Theſe ſeats, theſe bowers, arc to Philoponus 

True pleaſure, riches, honour, kingdomc, reſt, 

But now faire Pharbus with his riſing raies 

Strikes on his owne brighe Temples barrlements, 

The watchword for the daily ſacrifice. | 
The ſunnes firſt heare, that warmes this tcmples rop, 
Cals for the Altar to be warme bclow, ? 
Now now Muſzus his obſcruant Prieſt 
With other ſcruiters beſtirre them quicke 
To fecd that neuer-ceafing [acred fire. 
My part muſt be in that deuotion, 

To take fromrhcnce ablefling for the day, 
Our ations hence haue their proſperity, 
By timely worſhipping the deity, 


| 


\ 


Altus primas, Scens tertia, 


Amphibius ſolus. 
Anyb, \ 7 \ 7 is he gone? I ſo, He keepes our | 


wonted time,and now is well unpluy- 

edin doing ſacred homage to Apello. 1 here ayes 

| hethe foundation of his ſtudious diligence. Therc 

. furc he maſſes me, and ſayes vnto himſelfe. Where is 

wy Amphibius ? Why keepes he nor his accuoſtomed 

howe ? What, ſhall | afrer Philoponus mo the _ 
_y. plc 


Y, 


4 


| 


ir 


Apollo Shromng. cr 


ple? 'Tis withthe lareft now, And ( ro confeſſe the 
truth) alas I dare not there appeare to prelent my 
ſelfe before Apollos Altar, Nor hauc I now the bold- 
nefſe to looke my deare Philoponus inthe face, His 
ſerled countenance and grauc geſture gine a checke 
vnto my leuity. His yery lilence reades vnto mee a les 
ure of reprchenſion. My paſlions la deepe inthrald 
another way, bid mee now rather ro withdiaw from 
ſuch lociety, and hide my iclie in ſhades and g:oucs, 
and ſolitude. 


* Alas Amphibius , though hauing ride himſclfe to 


ce maſt ot ſatcry by the Fo1ds of temperance, ycr 
breakcth looſe, and leapes into the ſea ot danger. A- 
hs hee cannothald. This Sirens ſong is ſo attractive, 
| yecld, I come. Andyer how can? ſhall I runac a- 
way from the worthy trade whe:eto 1 am bound ap» 
prenulc? My nam is incold in Apol'os regiſter, ard 
ſhall I raſe it out, and be reckoned among the fugi- 
wues and renegados ? Nut fo, And yet and yer ig will 
be fo. O how my veiy booke ſeemes now aburthen 
ynto me, and that which herctofore did elcuate my 
ſoulc, and giue it wings to flye aloft, ſwcer contem= 
plation of nature and of arts, chatnow alas layes on 
me the heauy load of vpbraiding, 1 flye, THyc, Lhaſt 
into the by. waies of theſe thickeſt groyes 


Whar darkeſome cauc will giue me ſhelter, and hide me 


from the light of mortall cycs, and of the immortall 
cye of chis world the all-yuicwing Phoe-us. 
Extt in lucum. 


_—..-- 
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* . thauſandsof flockes and acres, without any bringing 


A poo $ brouing, 


Attus primus, Scena quarta. þ 


Phils; onus ſolus. 


Phil. A Nd now me thinkes wy ſpirits lighter are, 

My foul- more cleare,my wits more aQtiue far | 

Since I receiu'd from graue Mulzus hand 
Apollos benediRtion for this day. 

But where is my Amphibius ? hee promiſed to ouertake # 
me atthis morning ſacrifice, I haſted nor, I did pro- } 
tra& ill Phabus (whoſe ſwite Chariot no hand can ? 
ſtay) by his viſible meſſenger call'd for our common 3 
duty and deuorion. þ 

Whar will he rhus Jeaue me alone ? And yer euen thus 
aloncIamnort. Nunquam minus ſolus quam cum ſolus. 
My bookes and meditations are my companions,that 
never faile me. With me they walke and talke, with ; 
them 1 reſt ar home : andother while when I rraucl! 5 
abroad and conperſc with contemplation, how ſhort 
and caſic are the wayes? yea, and hew ſafe roo? I can 
feare no theeues: the Muſes are my guard. And in 
yery truth, wharcan theeues rob me of? My purſe is 
light,and fo ory heart. My crue riches treaſured vp in 
the cabinct of rhisbreaſt,no lurching hand by ſtealth, 
no robbing rouer by force can {eiſevypon.My Father 
hath ib land to leaue me. 1 rhinke his meane eftare is 
the betrer meanes of my happineſſe, This education 
which he aftoords me, I rake for a more goodly and |} 
durable inherit1nce, then if he could hauc lefr mee 


ww WW 


ypin qualitie other then the gentle vanities of the 
eimcs. 


"4 brows - 'T 
le,chat now forſooth 
 ſcurnestobe our ſchoole-tellow any longer. Our ſa- 
* blerobe is roo homely for ſuch gaudy butterflies, 
Pur ho Philoponus whither doſt thou range? Thele 
flyes nut worth the gazing on would icduce me our 
of my \ ay .Away ye Antering morhes that fain would 
cate holes in the Mules robes. 
Come wil: Plulolophers, come ſoule-plying Orarors, 
Nay eo you Icome; ye are my houme, the true centre 
ir {> whereon my circling thoughts doe reſt, O mellflu- 
ous Twlly, O ſtreaming overflowing Ouid. O Maic- 
ſtique Yirgil, Graue Duintullan .Sententious !ſocrd= 
tes. Vertuous Seneca-Plentifull Platarch. trofound A- 
ri/toile. Divine Plts. My folace,my guides, my inſtru- 
Qers. O how your words diſtil] :ncro my thirſting 
ſoule, ike tro immortalizing NcQar. 
'$ Where left we laſt, ſweernumberſome Iſocratez? * 
1s JOherc,where thy lampe burnerth brighr. 
s. SMndre undiy are): meuhozs hor von neety 10 Tee 
at avs Ad OTH 4 aver) ors. Tſocrat ad Demonite 
h & This rule he delivers, 7Thinke not to walke wuſecne when 


| Tenuy not our ſpruce gallopr Giog 


11 Y hou (oefl about any wichedneſſe. For, though no man 64 
't werſpye thee, thine ewne conſcience keepes watch oner thee. 
n O the divine power of vabred conſcience! Sutable 


nN ro this is that of Seneca, Did prodeſi non” babere con- 
is ſcium babenti conſcientiam? When Ampbibizes and [ 
In diſcourſed on this point at our private reading of Se- 
hb, nece, | remember bow affcEtionately he would take 
cr the booke into lis boſome, and hugge i, and proteſt 


is that this one ſentence is able ro make vs honeſt men« 
n I will ſceke him out, that we may mutually kindle the 
id F fpaikes of conſcience in our breaſts, Ext. 
4 


Adm 


Allas primas, Scena quintay 
L:wrizer, Drudo, Treco. 


Las. ( = away, come away. 
Now clecrely ſhines our ſhrexing day. 


Now are we freſher then in May, _ 
Come, come away, our worke 1: play, WD 

Drud. Apollos ſolemn: ſhroaing fect, | 
Inuituballfrom caſt towel: 


E 
{ome aw.1y, cone make no ſlay, , 


No Muſcs friead can ſay vs nay. 
Law, Apo'los yee: cly viſitation 
You know begins with Proclamation, 


Come wouthing Preco,cleare thy threate, Þ 
And chancthe law in twanging note, 

Preco. O ycz. 

Drs. He may cry O yez till his belly buſt. Bur, fot i& | 


ought I ſec, Ic er's no body to he are him, x 
Levr. No body?That's none of our faulr, All may come | 
if tiey will, Apollo keepes open ſeflions, Looke 5 
- Frecs,canſt thou ſce no audicnce ? 
Freco. Nor man, nor mouſle. 1 
Dru, Tf ſce any body, I would Iwere the Muſes Tan. 
kard-bearer, 
Lewr, That's a puniſ:mcrt would $02 neere to begger 
you. For | am ſure you would be licking vp the Cas 
Malian d ops rhar fall from the Muſes tankard, nd i | 
that would make you turne ryming Poet, 
Pri. 1 wiſh | had no better fortune, then ro be # prer« þ 
ty water Poet with 2 bih forchezd ike I. T. that 
atts tlie ſyannc by tic bankes 0: IThawcs in Erglend, 


Apollo Shrowivy, "”s 

T curs'd my ſelfe happily. 

© Preco. What is that aQting the ſwanne ? 

8 Drxd. | meinc the ſwannes, or gooſes broad paddle 

s# feere, the natu:all prime patterne of the arcificidll 
oare. 

Laur. O true, 1 haue him. He meancs the cafie _ 
vollaminous vntzught Poer, that will row you guer 
the Thames in rime, cucety ſtroake of his oare cuts 

7 our the capering feer of hus verſes. 
7 Drud, Would we had him in Parnafius. Hee would 
Z Nroake our Miſtreſſes the Muſes gently with his 
oare, 2nd make their worſhips very meury, with his 
paper Wherry. 
R Law. Paper Wherry? you meane by a metaphor, that 
= his papers and verles carry a mans attenuen 2s 
3 ſmooth 28a wherry. 
| Drud. No, 1 meane his ſayling in a Paper Boate, 
; and poertifing vpon thatand ws Ju tis owne aducn- 


rures. 
it | Lazr, Hee ſhall have be admirted inte the 
= third forme of the Parnaſſus _—_— 
© Y hewilllaybis chime forirmſokmae leflion, © 
cf Preco. lie regiſter bis namewith awitnefſe, - . 
If he bring cuidence of his firneflcs 
Lazy, This Poeticall Boachath made vs lecus fore 
þ way. Drads looke downe there berweene the Tern- 
ple and che hill, ſce if you ſpye any body, Avd you 
r Preco,put on you ſpeRacles, and Jooke into he 
Groue. 
Drud. Neither bird nor feather, 
Prec0.' Neither fiſh noc finne.. :. 
J Law. We ſhall forfeir our liberties, if wes can gor no 
audience to liſten to our Proclewetion.Pramtep that 


mount ypchat tree, 
bancke, nay yp ig 


1-1 , 

Dry, It is more wholcſome mourcing thit one tree; 
then ſeme other three wees, compatt in a Greek 
Pee. 

Lawr, Sceſt thou any body now ? 
Preco. Abundance, O multitude! O variety | 
(Anker. What be they? dafcoucr them to vs. 
Precs. Men. Boycs. 
Laur. Who clic ? 
Preco, Item there be ethers,ſhall I diſcouer them roo ? 
Law, Why not ? 
Precs. 1 am too ba{kfull ro wacouer them, They are 
women, 
Lazr, On pratling Preco. 
Freco. Men, women, yong, old, blacke, white, blew, 
pn lending oqting | buphing. 
Whence ou cowe they, and what 

Bree 

Far. - No donbrthey come aſhroungeo Apollo, If the 
Muſes haue nor prouided for tacir pallat, what ſhal 
: wedoec ? 

. Prud.It is hard to dreflce a ſhroving diſh to pleaſe ſo ma- 

ny ſeucrall rafts. | —_— "1 as 


rn finde or bring, gollips. 
Lawe, Well fir Preco, ter "ry befiſerice, ler hetnhearc 
-- theProclmation. Begit, 


Preca, Oyer,Oyer, O yer. 
Lear; All manner at{cbullars and Nudents | 
- Freco. All manner of ichoYars and ſtudems| 
Law. With their Reteiners| 
Preco. Wirh their Rereiners| and appurtenances | tha 
hold or pretend to hold-{ in Cavite | any Jeatning, art 
or ſcience |of the grand 'Eord our ſoucrarght Apolio| 
or ofthe meanc Land L adirs| the nine Gſter Ahuſes 
ref aoycithem] Lerthew appeare this day id the 


| 


wat 
Tt 
{o| 
s 


he 


eApelle Y img. 17 
afrerrivenc | 4e the great lawrell oa the weſterne cop 
of Parnaflus | there xo doe theix homage Jung and 
ſeruice} ind to giue account to our ſaid Lord Apollo | 
or to hrs high ſteward Muſes | of the expence of 
their tire] intheir ſcuerall taves | .nd myſteries | of 
the Muſes } atiothere andrhen } ypon the oath of , 
howagers | ſtrit inquiry and icarch 15 to bee wade | 
concerning all incruachmencs | ant uſfion* | and Nu- 
ifſances | done or ſuffered to be done } vpon the in- 
becitance} rites amd royalties | penauynf roche 
manner of Parnalſus | All that will accule, ſhall bee 
beard | and all that will an{wer-| tal) have Jiborgy | of 
defence ) by themſclues | or Ly their caunſaile } Jear- 
ned in tic Mules lawes, 
Kcepe Apollos peace, ans then he ond the Muſes prol- 
per you, 
Lau. Come downe now Preco from your chaize of 
hire, and wlke with vs mortalshere below. + 
Drud. 1 awriger thanke you that any of thoſe, whom 
Precs eueruiewed, will by in avy ation, at Apolios 
Court to day 5 | '9 
L:ur, Why not ? perhaps ſame of them hoH for lfc 
ſome paper Tenement belotiping ©© Apolivy ty 1n- 
ner. And ther cupon may crane adinitianceten O- 
thers vpon their experience may anio! me Apbilgs iu- 
ry what waſt hath beene made'o' the trees-in Paro2(- 
ſus rx with cropping ofFlaurell carlandssoadern 
the light heaa of cuery ballad belching: Peta Or 
what delapidations haue in-praceſle of rimy growne 
ypon the Muſcs cells.; $authac Boreas whulllgaguer- 
loudin rheic cares when they are retired r@.Fpntem- 
V placrog). ' | 1% 05 WI! wt 
Drud. Thele and all other informarions ſhall-be face! 
heard-We know ther is oben Apeline:aipyed 
mandate. 


-oq Apollo Shrowny, 


Lavr. Now returne wee vp the Meunt, and acquaint 
Muſeu; what we have done. Exennt, 


— _—— 
——— — — — — 


Atins ſecnantins. Scena prima, 
Complement, hplement, Novice. 


Enowned Father o* faſhions, Count ef cour. 
refies, Marqueſle of moderne motions, Duke 
bes debonatre deportmems, Chief luflice of geſticu- 
apione. 
Comp. Goe on with the AJphaber of my Ties, Comp- 
trolley. 
Zmp. I haue it,Comptroller of Conges, Compatier of Crincec, 
feat France? of ſuftian pbraſes. 
, Now. Owendertallichis is a braue man. Wee haue no 
fuch dainrywords in eur ſchoole. . 
inp, Dainty?l id] thee; Noxice, we haue ore of this 
phumporridge ar our houſe cuery day. (little cMc:) 
Fl ocy; ab you forger the Titles giver: mee by the 
Mogwli,when | went Armbafſadour to him trom 
the Kang of Calecar, a golden rrumper-ſounded then! 


ms 
—— ſpeake Paſian well, 
+» enema wa rag chem: in the origmall. /arleito, 


' poitvene; manigeldo. - 
Comp. Youmaſgue know, ynſcene. Deſcend1 (ay 
= ora, Ch vs them 


ny Indefirmats of youg Nobily iy, combi Bb, 
 nplleaniſerocy, and fray ingroſer of w Rn 


ne 
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augiteable adreſſes, gacbs faces, graces inall places. . 

Now Yer gooder and gooder, O admirable! This man 
1s for vs tothe heauer's., 

{ onip. Itis well, ſcmewl. ac 1oward the ſuperlative of my 
worth and prot fon Eut Imp. 1 bke not that word 
finally, When y curchcarte me betore the Lady ».u- 
ſes, they will :hmke wec are at the wall, that thou 
haſt t 14 all my vertues,, and offices. 1 rellrhee, nor 
thou, nor th: loud long tongue blabbe fame, can 
giue the inu«neary of my pert< tions. Think'ſt chou 
withthe {mall wherry boare of thy ſhort memory, to 
airiue at the Terra incoenita of the vertncs and in- 
dowmenrs of mighty Captaine Complement f = 

Nou, O cloquence. 1 lec now that Tally and Owd are 
bur cou. ſe wa' c. 

Imp. 1 ell thee, ard thou ſhalt finde, thar tirtle rattle 
Tully is but browne bicad, it hee be laid neere our 
Marchp ine, 

Comp. Ergo therefor e my nitable Imp. rake away. that 
padlocke fina:ly, and in ſtead of the aforclaid,adde to 
the fagge cnd of my Catalogue, that cndlefle chaine 

» Which che vulgar Gramarians call ec cetere, 

Imp. Indced M-ſier I hauc heard you ſay, that you 
would haue your titlel.ke the great Weſterne Mo- 
narches ti.kc, with a long taile þchinde it. 

Comp. Truc: And therefore you know,the motro which 
T ſubſcribe in banner is plus vitra. 

Now. My tweer friend, Maſtcr Implement, you told mee 
that you would ſpcake—— 

Imp. | marry, and lo] doe. n 

Now. For me to the mighty man, All you haue yer ſaid 

to him, s but in the yocatiue calc. And that ;calc 

makes no ſentence, as Thane learn'd when I wen 
the ſecond lorme. You know Lyaue you, wy 

Cz lnp. 
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Imp. What did you giue me ? Nothing but a dozen of 

* rotren hike points. You muſttagge them berter ere 
I rafle vp your requeſt. 

Nov. Ile ſleale my mothers Peacocke,and bring it you, 

Imp, APeacocke? 1 har's well. You may make vs tattcs 
by it; bur you c-nnor moke vs p: ouder, 

' Comp. What talke you of a Peacocke ? 

Imp. Sir, this yong centleman preſents you with a Pea- 

* cocke. It ha's atayle , be bas a {mail requeſt ro your 
worſhip. 

Now. I carc as well bee hang'd 2s ftcale the * eacocke, 
My mother loues it ſo well, and treds it cucty «av, 
and pricks the fearhers of it in bcr fanne, : 

Comp. Where is this Peacocke? 

Now. Whar fhall 1 doe? T hauc none. 

Imp, 1 miſtooke a Peacocke for a Woodceocke. 

Nos, 1hauc ncuer a Woodcocke nather, 

Imp. Sir, he would fainc preſent you with a Woodcocke 
euery day, His {vir is to be your {chollar tor an how: e 
"ma day. He world dedicate himiclte to fine faſhuons 
wid eyaint quallicoms. 

Comp. Whar Nobiiny? Whar arch:cuements imbolden 
Inm to obtrud> vpon vs with ſuch a requeſt? An 
houre in a day ?1 cell thee, yone chicken,g1 cart Prin- 
ces haue not made fach a motion vnto me withor:t 
an Ambaſizadour, and a preſent of « gold chaine, or 
diamond ting, cr {ome ſuch trifle. 

New, Wor's mc! Alag. I hane no }-ope now, Trhinke I 
muſt eenc returne tomy old trade apaine,& repcate 
In noua ſrt anipur, and Tityre ty patule. O \weer 
tap. be my faithful Implement wo your Maſter. le 

| ny ing for thee, or for any of thy kin. ” P 
= cale mce your farhers dapeer wirkr the 

chaſe? RY: wy 

Ss; 


N'##. 
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Nov. And my mothers filuer bodkin roo. 

Imp. They ſhall pricke forward thy cauſe. Igallop to 
laue thy lite. I will begge a pardon for thee of this 

b Iudge. Relent heroicke ſpirit, relent, For my ſake 

, entertaine Mafter N auice into your ſchoole, 

f Comp. Thou knoweſt our ichoole is throng'd,My hands 

are full, The truthis, my vertuous facultic, wyned 
with a ſtrange dexterity, is ſo attraQtiue, that | haue 
ſchollars come flocking vnro rac, nor onely trom the 
T heater and Fenws Court, bur alſo from Apollos ſe- 
minarie, 1 ſiveLI (wel with the ſtufhngs of the Gram- 
mar brool, 

Imp | am one of thoſe thar le't the feſcue trade,to page 
it thus in ſtate. 

Comp. Nay, Logique and Philoſophy doth often breake 
vp ſhop, and come to {ct vp at wy ſtall. 

Imp. Indeed Maſter of late we haue had very gocd do- 
ings. The Vſher of our ſchoole has had for fees of 
yore gntlemen at their entrance,abaur an hundred 
crownes within this 12,moneths,belides his yearely 
ſtipend. 

Now T'le begge hard, but I'le get a c1owne of my Mo 
ther, and twelue pence for thee livnelt 2«c\e 1mmpie- 
ment. 

Comp. As for money for ſtipend or entrance, 1 doe not 
much (tad ypon it, neuber would I rake any, but 
that I will nut imbale my faculry, 

Imp. Indeed Maiter, it you ſhould not take ſome faire 
fee, the gentlemen would gar thinke it ſuch a teputas 
ton to be your Prenvies, 

Comp. Tiucly the more cot, the more worſhip, A wiſe 
laying. Wrice you that in your tabie booke Maſter 
N auice vpon my authority, 


1s, And their Parents would ſcorne our ware, and ſay 
C i 


nN 


22 Apollo Shrowing. 
it were like ſtinking fiſh x 'h <nd ot a marker. 

Now, Againe for me good np, 

Finp. 1 pray you kr ler him be adameed. Hee'le be cor. - 
rentio ftand next the doore of our ſchoole.l warrant 
you fir, hee'le be fedfar for a whole yeere, with two 
orehcee of the calieſt> pleine t:ickes, of cncling the 
har. ot the gambrell1'th hammes, themaller i throe, 
ana the gridiron i'th forehead, Hee'le bee pleaſed 
with theſe till hee can-come to hiphor points of tie 
Retorrt, ihe b ebuftt, the Cataſhophe, the Ar.ti- 

(op. | could bee content ro inroll him in our perty 
forme, but that | deubrlowecxceprions will betaken 
at the confluence of ſo many of that tribe, ro our 
part, Maſter Philoponus a lowre (1oicall ſchollar, tr 1d 


me tomy reeth, that Apollo thould bee complained | 


vnto, and] accuſed of tobbery, ior flealing away his 
beſt hopes. 

hap. Sir, | ſee yo reaſon but you may entertaine him 
as well as another. Onc None more will not make the 
boate (inke, 

One kernell more put in rhe ſack e 
Willnort breake the Mvl'ers b: cl ©. 

Nov. Good fir conſider of mc. T! ough | be not borne 
ro ſo much land as maſter Girg'e my forme-(ellow, 
yet | ſhall learne braue trickes as well av he, There is 
Mumble and Triflram, Trump, and Iobbart, and nim- 
ble Nichol. I fee not, but I may leaue the farchell as 
well as they, ard rune fine gentleman. 

1z-17- Indeed they haue profited very well with vs. For 
they hate torne out the leaues of all their bookes to 
bghrrobacco pipes, and they can ir-me, & effame, 

and refurne with gentle poſhiires Mifter 7imble carl 
23: onetime, and waly one | 


potof! his hat 
| wrih 


ee #*# ._ .k @@. Ac _ 7 


bao bs \ & 


vn 
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wath his righe hand in due GIcueſerence, and þran- 
diſh a barroon in's lett hand, and jucke a furning $0- 
bacco pipein's mouth without any hand, all at oncc. 

Corp, They lay! rbag old gray beard Muſes: ſets vp in- 

ifirion, and chat A keepes Courtto day. My 
weet Siren ſerene word this morning, that I know 
nut how many of vs ſhould be indncd for incroach- 
ing ypon Apollos}tbertics 


Y 209, Indeed fir, and tpleaſe | this Philapwms is the 


beſt ſchollar among vs,bug he is bur a te!þ rale;There 
can't one of ys play the tron't, or runne away from 
ſchoole for recreation, orſo, but preſencly hee rels 
Muſexs of it. ur care nor, had rather ſticke to you, 
and (hew Apollo a faire paire of heeles. 

Imp. He ickes to vs muſt bring ſome glew : And 
money is a binder. 

Comp. Impare theſe yong mans friends rich ? Will they 
lard vs with a fat penſion ? 

Imp. His father's bur a plaine Farmer; bur hee's call'd 
the rich Chuff-:, Hee keeps three ploughes,and four- 
rteene yoake of Oxen. 

Comp. Bur will his Oxen giue downe their miſke? 

Imp. Faith his m-ther will troake hard tor it, Shee is 8 
gentlewoman ort'h lefe fide. 1 hauc heard her {.+y,that 
ſhe would ltke her ſanne better in a ſcarfe and ruffled 
boores, then in a gowne with a tardell of bookes, 

Comp. Well ſaid, enough. You yong man, My ſeruant 
hath intreared hard tor you. 1am coment to enter- 
raine you vpon probation. 

Noa, I am oucrioyed, oucrioyed. 

Comp. Oueriayed ? What a plaine packeſtaffc phraſe is 
that ? you muſt ſublimare your toy in triuwphthus. 
Hold me downe Jeft I his my bead #g+iaſt a cloud. 

Nam, PST TH aſt a , 


14 Ayolle Shrowing. 
- O what a brane world is this, all made of oaxemeale: | 
'I'me-now in the way of preterment andgallantry,\'l ec 
- preſently runne tomy mother for ſore £3th for my i 
- entrance. I'me all now for Maskes, Rewcls, Court. 5 


| | -p. Poore Apollo farewell. Exit, bs 
| Comp, Sirra Jp. I honour thee with thankes, a whole * 
' buſh], hezpe meaſure. | 


1p. with ſuch light corne and huskes am I fed. 

Comp. 1innch thee with thankes, Thoa haſt brought a 
pretty fat fosle ro mr ner. 

Jap. We ſhall make him a flat foole. 

Cop. Is not the houre come appointed by mee to giue 

-accefſc and interview to Sir Orpalts ? - 

Imp. Yes fir, the ſuane 2nd clocke layes fo. ( And my 
clocke ith meit is breaketaſt ime, If 1 could tell 
where to lurch.) 

Comp. Why then Pamos, | ſet my lerges in due array, j 
and march on foot downe to the plamne. 4 

Imp. So you had need. For all your horſes haue renne 

roes, E xcaal, 


@< | ad 


— ———— — 


Atlus ſecrmdns, Scens ſecunda. 


Ango1biys folus. 
R this, or that. This is my dury.So. And though 
ſo, yer why not rather that ? To that mine inclina- 
tion drawes me-O ſtrange Monſter, worſe then cue: 
nature did bring forth. A man in whom the light of 
reaſun ſhines, to walke in the cloudy night of tem-þ 
peſluous paſſions, to liue at once in two contraty ele- 
ments. Glorious Apollo 1 faine would ſtill remaine 
- thine, And yer. And yerſweer Hedeve, 1 cannot di 


frors2:ce. 
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'8 Altai ſecundus. Scena tertia. 


e | Philoponus. Amphibians. 


Phil, Dfracpe plaines, The bankes gf Hippocrene, 
The laurell prone, all walkr, all ſcarche by 
mee : znd yer | inde him not. O here nat hoped. yer 
now found. Found ?Is this he? Is chis my Ampbibins? 
Where a:t thou ? Who art thou? Looke vp and thew 
thy friendly brow. I topeno diſtaſt cſtrangeth thee 
kom thy Philopenus' What hauc we bere:Toe walking 
ghoſt of Ampbibi«s? Where is his foule, his Lite, his 
looke,his ſpeech ? 
Amp. A wandring ſoule. 
Phbul, Wandring?I know no by wzy cancall thee off from 
Re me. Thele groues, theic bankesy and thades, O | ow 
oft hauc they bin companions and witneſſes of our 
friendihip,and diſcourſes of carth, of ſea,of ſtarres,of 
_ ſpheares, of motions, of reſt, of beaſts, of plaors, of 
all Dame natures workes,and wondrous art,by which 
this All ſtands thus compoled, and framed in moſt 
exaQ proportion, Awake 1 (ay, the Mules call vs40 


our take. 
gh Amp. Worthy Philopenss, I loue thee. 1 admire thee. [ 
14” enuy thee. of 
uer Phil. 1 know thou canſt not enuy me. Thy heart is fo 
of prom 2nd my worth {o mezne, thou loueſt mee 
w-þ know, for the parity ef our ciſpoſitions and ſtudics, 
ele- Amp Would I were like thee now, as herertaſore I 


baue beenc, then ſhould 1 not bee thus daſbr with 
ſhame, 


= 
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Phil. What Amphibics, you are alwaics modeſt. Hic 
virtets color, Bluſking is verrucs [carlet 1@abe. 

Amp. Alas, 1 atm now like a cropped flowre, which 
fades and hangs the head, 1 am pulled from the ſtalke 
on which | grew, 

Phil Whar blaſt hach chunder-ftracken thee *Whence *© 
art thou fallen ? | 

Amp. Imuſtyacwiſt. 

'Phul. 1 hope, not from our bond of friendſhip. 

"dp. Netbutfrom my bond of ſervice to Apollo. 

Phil. Thou fam Apollo? Firſt may the ſtars be pluckt 

* fromheauen. Why bur how ? 

Amp In a word, Iam wurn'd ſouldier, 

Phil. Souldrer > Which of the fucies pluck'r chee from 
our woonred peace and quiet in Apolios (eruice, now 
to pitch thy rent in Marſes field ? | 

Amp. O how the drummes and er esſound alarum. 2 
Whas ſiroakes, » hat (hreekes, what fierce incoun- 
ters, wounds and deaths! 

Phil. O Tragedy! Whar Scene is this? On what Stage 
doſt thou cread ? 

Amp. Alarme, alarme, to warre. 1 fight, I bghr. 

Phil. With whom ? 

Amp, 1muſt maintaine the quarrel} on both ſides. 

Dbil, Both fides ? Who are the Cumbartants ? 

Any. Amphibius, and Ampbibius. Neuer till now a 
erue Amphbibaxs As T am Apollos and thine. I wake 
and march with thee, | fight ynder t1e Muſes _ 0 

inſt j , idlenefſc and vohuptuouſnefie. Bur 
Mm atrrOd, my left ſide walkes another 
way. O force, O compulion. Iyecld. 

Phil. Wharforce compels ? 

Amy. Fatis aginmucr, cedite fatis. 

The deſtinies are powerfull, If the fates ſay Pan 
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dares ſay no? ' 


Phil, Qur fares?Speake riphr, and ſay, our faults. 


' cuer.ruke and ouct-rurne vs; when wet me wi 
w be conquered, and then colour our follies, wee 
purontbe make 0' ogiqpe exclamation vporrour 
ſtarres, our faces, our crofle incxorable adarnantine 
deſtinies. 

Amp. Farre cahier is it to mocke my mtſery then ts 
cue it. 

Phil. Cure ic? | willcure ic. Len me feele thy pulſe. 

O what beyling and bearing waues of paſlion | 
Wikbous Lirm. re eog _ 

Amp. O could1! or couldeſt thou-my Eſculapins? 

Phol, Recipe 2 Qiletro or Taylors bodhin, make bur one 
oyler hole vader the 1cft pappe, three inches deepe : 
your bl od would be cooled, ard you (hall fall ir.ro a 
ſweer fitepe, and prelently-bee tranſported into the 
Elifian fields, Provatum off: 

Amp: Facile oft miſerum irridire, 

Phul, Net I, bur —yourt fate mong ers teach you this. 
Bur in carneſt T aduiſe thee ehur, Giue ouer pmiling 
and combating : blow away your cnemy out of the 
field with one blaſt. One word will doe it, 

Amp. What potent charme is that ?* 1 pray you teach 


" me. 
Phil. Onely this Nourly ſaid Neto. 
Amy. Ofthoue | thoughr and ſ#id it, but another word 
crowds in withall,and-mokes a counrercharme.}ols. 
Phil. What? doe you blow hot 2nd: cold ar once, at 
once ill and nill ? 
Amp. Vos teflor ounes Calites, boe quod v0/8 Me nolte. 
Phil, O Sir, doe you thinke Medee a fit parterne for 
you? Haue you no berter a Miſtrefſe roinftuft your 
wave. ing foule, then monſirous Hedes? | 
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Amy. Yes, mother Miſtreſſe ouer-awes me, more po- 
werfull then that Inchanrrefle. - 

Phil. Oucr-awes? O faint fondling,not worthy to marc þ 
vnder the Muſes banner, whoſe Eſcuchcon is Yertwe 5 
Argent, crowned Or, And the two ſupporters, win- 
ged Vidory, and winged all-cyc, all-carcd, all-con- © 
gued Fame. 

Amp. When this all-conquering Quecac, ſends forth | 
her mandates, al1s vertuc m:lrs into an aercall con- 
remplation,and fame vanitherh into an empry ſound. 3 

Phil, What mandatcs other then viurped Tyranny ? 
Whar conqueſts other then by yoluntary yeclding to 
falſe alluremencs ? 

Amy. O valiant Sir, can I, canyou, can any morrall 
wight ſtand out and rebell when hee is apprehended 

by this Queenes writ ? 

Phil, Whatwris ? what arreſt? you need nor obey it. At | 
leaſt you might Jurke and withdraw your ſelfe, and 
make themrerturne a Non oft inuentus; 

Amp. O bur theſe arrefts doc not fo much command by 
aut ority,as conuince & perſwad: by argument and 
reaſon. 

Phil. ReaſonAwhbar other reaſon then vi cum ratione inſea- 
mas,that you may be reaſonably rauing madde ? 

Amp. Tu þi bic efſes, aliter ſentires, the caſe would be al 
rered, and you would plead as hard on my fide. 

Phil, Thenlet all the niac Muſes hifſe at mee, and ba- 
niſh me out of Apollos (choolc. 

Anp. The Muſcy? Agolles ſchoole? I rell yourhe argu- 
ments by which I ag conuinced, are tranſlated ovt 
ofthe Records of the Muſes, and cite cuery where 
Apollos Parliaments, 

Phil. What arc thele forged patches which plead their 

. Weikemanip from the Myles loome;? Haug oo 
in 
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bin weauing them jn your ſequeſtred ftudics ? 

Amp. Alas not mine, bur an tyugher hand hath ſpunne 
and twiſted them, The Queene ber {elfe youchiated 
with hertowne wit and hand to compoſe this ſoue- 
raigne Nepenthe to imbalme my loule in mcſt deft 
rable content. Queene Hedone her lelfe wrote this 
large mellitiuous letter ro me, poore mc. I thoufhe 
ſhe had not kgowne mie: bur (O generous ſweet gra» 
riouſnefle) rothis meanc negefted Amphibius, thee 
(:har hich and myghty ſoucraigne of ochghrs) ſence 
this amiable garland of choyleſt Bowers, culled by 
her owne delicious hand; that hand, which the chic- 
feſt Poers labonr to paint cur, and the higheſt gods 
affc& ro kille, 

Phil, O how Pocticall you are growne,and fantaſlicaN? 
I th:nke that paper hath infe&ed you. Bur by whae 
hand was it coreyed ro you ? 

Amp. By whom, butby her worthy maide of honour 
Dame Si: en, whole voice with one warble can thaw 
the w.olt frozen afteftions 

Phil, Nay then | perceive he is handſowely gaugh. 

Amp. 1 pray you view theſe lines. You will confeflethey 
are ſtrong lines. 

Phul. L bavc heard of ſirong lines, admired by weake 
wdecments, and derided by t|'c judicious. 

Az:p. | pray you read. Elle you robbe me of my defence, 

and your cite of care-pleating ; faule-conquering 
ſuauity ! 

Phil, To wy ncr ſo deare, as worthy to be farre dearer, 

Amphibius the fiowre of youth ->— 

Awzp, (Meanirg we.) 

Piyl, Honour and enuy Of his ranke. _—. 

Amy. (Meaning me, very-good {lll ) 

I'sil. Accompliſher of yertues— 


oe ao - 


Amp. ( O compleare |) 
"Pb, In nothing wanting, bur that he is indebred,—— 
ay. (Yer ſhe not arreſt me for money debr,No) 

Ply. Indebred ro himlelfe, in infmice ſummes of moſt 
currantdelights, ouer chuliſhly negleed by hum. 

Amy- Had theſe titles beene of my owne dcuiſing, 
enoddſty would not haue ſuffered me, to beare them 
read. Bur what Quecne Hedone layes, is a law; and 
It, 2s a part of my obedience ro accept the honour ſhe 
conterres ypon me by her owne hand. She truftcth 
no Secretary when ſhe writes to me. [ rhink the Mu- 
fcs will wooc me for copies of this leetcr, they wil! 
avitate it, when they ſing hyrans 1n praiſe of 
Apollo. 

Phil. O forgery! O foppery ! 

: Fed, Why? what? 

Pbil, Think'ft thou that Queene Hedone wrote thi: 

ener to thee ? Irhunke (he nener heard of Amphi. 
v . bis. 

Amp. ? Amlnotinthe indorcement ? I ncuc: 

beard ot any other Ampbibins. I will be this Amphiſn- 

4 till you finde another Amphihius. 
Phil. Sec how thy good nature is wroaght vpon. Thur 
ſcription is none ot Queene Hedones hand. Secſt 
thou the charaRter nothing a kin te the lerter within 
- Anop., Perhaps indorcemens and names cf note, arc 
'  werirven m anochcrhand for cxcellency. That is uh: 
Court ſtile, _. | 

Pll.L exme ect thee a ſhort tale. Thou haſt heard ©: 
Burching-lane #n London, | 

Amp. Londo«? Where's that? In Exyland? 

Phil. So. And there are many volumes of Apparel) 
made at large by guefie for no man, and for cuery 
man,for all, hom they may fit,or who will buy Ram 

AY. mil 


Amp, What then buy none there. 
Pbil, An houcſt rurall gueſt comming thitber, is hailed 


; . 
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into a ſhop, and caicd with a lute whichthough roo 
wide,too long or ſheut, hec's periwaded 'ewas made 
fo: hin and none<lic ; hopayes, and/gecs, and attcr 
tndesic ſhiinkes. 


Ams. What's thus rome? 
Phil. Yes to thee. Mutato nomixede te F;buls narratur. 


Thou art this new-come gueſt, gazing 08.and admi- 
ring theyarniſhe wares, ſer out in the deceirtull hop 
of Hedone. She cuts out and tackes together, large de> 
clamations in tolio. Jn lawdem velyptatis. Theic ſhee 
ſcnds abroad by the band of her Broaker Siren; Who, 
loaden with theſe blanke letters, rambles vp & down: 
and, when ſhe lighes vpun any credulous {vule, pre- 
ſently ſhe addes an indorcement, and makes the re- 
ceiuer.belecue that Cpcene 'Hedone her ſelte doth 
wooe him. Againſt the cencouric ef this folemne day 
this Siren, boucring bere tor gaine, now ſeiſcth on 
thee, And thou belceueſt rhat this paper garment 
was cutout and fow'd and lac'd for Ampinibins. Tt ſhee 
meerce with me, verily 1 ſhall hauc another the ſame 
letter, indorced, T o ber deave, ber anely deare Philops- 
2x3. Then ſhall I bee the Bow:e of yourh, and what 


nor ? 


Amp. Admit fir this, that my name, was pur ia by rbe 


beater ypon generabinſtruftons onely. Yer the po- 
werfull contents of the letter inforce in themiclues 
the concluſion of my yeelding, 


Phil. Thy yeelding? And why not mine 22 well ? * 
Amp. Yes brother,and thine, and anyes cYe;zwhoſe hem 


is nothewne out of a marble rocke. Mine is of fleſh, 
call a woman Mother. 


Phil, 1 ect of che ſame mould with thee, Bur | bethinke 


my 
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- by 4 hath Reaſon the Sceprer in her handif 


rebell P 
Throne, 

»Amp. True, no Oracle more cerraine, Bur alas. Bur I 
know not what within this melring breſt cryes our 
lowder, and laycs, Amphubius , Thou ſhalt now 1o this 
caſe diſpence with thote ſcuere rules. 

Phil. Where is thy Logique? thy Philoſophy ? Arerthou 
an Orator to periwade others ro that which they 
know not, and canſt cthpu not perſwade thy ſelfe, in 
that which thou acknowledpeſt ? 

Amp. Nay, the Arguments Sed by He#one, are not 

emprily blowne vp with paſhonu. bur ſoundly groun- 
may ow Philoſophy, Logique and Oratory. ven told 
me that ker Lady Hewne is neere allycd 10 Manto, 
( afſandra, Aſpaſia, and the ancier.t Roman Tanaguil. 
Thar this Hedone, berter then Le:biay $Sappbs, migh e 
pretend to be the tenah Muſe. 

Phil. Wiy then comes ſhe notnow to Apollos Court 
at this ſolemne aflem: ly,1ol y in her claimetor it? 

Amp. Siren tells me, ſhe had done fo, bur that the knew 
not of the ſet day, and now refiderh in ane of the 
fortunate Iands in the Athanrique ſea f:rre off from 
Theſſaly, And beſides all rhis,the is inuined to a feaſt of 
foure or fiue gods by Mercury into Ethiopia, 

Phil, Such dratte of fatens be thy teaſt. 

Amp. For the couie ofher ablence | paſſe rotmuch Put 
I'me fare ſhee's/Icarned, and deepely read. That (hee 
ſhewes by the reaſons and Authorities heaped in cr 
lerter. 

Phil. Whar ſtour reaſons ? Whar anthoriries 7 

Amp. Euen thoſe which we read 3nd adwire in Apoilo:s 
{choole. Whart ſay you ro Tully, Plutarch, _— Sc 
weca, Socrates, Horace, Rc. 


may bee luftered ro crowd into the 


Phil 
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Phil 1 am fire theic afford impencrrable armor againſt 


che -flaul:s of Hedone, And now are they brought on 
the orver fide avaintt their wills ? 

[ Amp. Keade but this lin here in the botrome of the ſc 
ry cond Payee. Atiend what your ewar Tully \wth, Dan 
” du » aliquid &14t;, N0'; ſemper vincal ratio, &s 

Phil. T his time and place 1's not to examane theſe par- 
= ticulars. Come let s ro the laurel) Groue, There will 
w we gave to the borrome this fardell ot falſe wares. 
* Extennt. 
w_ Ty 
rf Atllns ſecundus, Scens quarias 
-- Lidia fol. | 
"© Ludzo, Nertells me | muſt ftudy next my hearr, That . 
Fe troubles my br 4nc roo much, Another tels 
rf me'ts good 10 te bread and butrer next my heart, 
S Thar fumes fumes into my head too much. Andto lay 
< the tru. h,my ſtomack 35 not yer vp. For I'me but new 
hell VP" (ele, and | hope that will nor be ſo ſaucy as to 
_ tread on his Maſters heeles. But 1 ſay tull, 'tis beſt 
a playing next ones heart. Thar is to mce both ſtudy 
| andbreakefaſt. Once againe crofle and pile, handy 
candy, which hand will you haue ? 
"ho Heplaies two gameſlers, and wrangles, — 
ce {© for ſome Companions.O for ſome good play fellowes! 
tcl G'"g hce's growne fo proud, hetells mee hee's noc 
for boyes play now. And Slug | could not ge-thim vp.1 
bounc'd with my bag ef counters againſt his doore. 
Jos And he anſwered me nething but whough, pugh: Hee 

" ourſnorts nine horſes, and owflcepes renne dormiſe.f 
will goc ind out Newice. Hee's a yong fat gofling ts 
JA pull, Exit. 
| D Aa 
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Altus ſeenndus. Scena quinta. 


Lauriger (olus. 


Laur.\ / \ JT Hen wee had ſignified to our Lord A - | 
pollo our publiſhing of his Mandates, 


he was pleaſed to ſay that there was neuer more need 
of warning a Court, then now; that abuſes and viur- 
—_—_ haue crept into his dominions. And thertore 
e charged vsthat this inquiry ſhculd be more ſtrickt 

then heretofore. Intra! Siren. 

Bur looke you now, There is one of tte wormes anid 
Catrerpillers of our harueſt 

[ know her, though I neuzr ſaw her before. By her faw- 
ning geſture and inchan: ing wand,ſhee's that famous 
infamous Siren,which ſo troubles and bewilders fone 
of our ſociery. Shee hookes ar all (hee meeres. It's 
meruaile if ſhe rcach nor at me. 


—_— — —__ 


Altus ſecundus. Scena [exta, 
Sen. Lawnicey, 


Siren.” TO thee, renowned Lauicer, 
I came a bappy meſſenger , 
From Hedone, Dueene Hedone, (wee! Hiedone, 
"The Goddeſſe of delight and pleaſare, 
The life of bfe, the worl is beft treaſure, 
Performe what 1 aduiſe, 
And thou ſhalt be more wiſe, 


— 09 ©® $ 
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Then all the reſt that follow 
Tour mighty god Apolls, 

Apollos tr 4he torments your braines, 
Abates your (pirits, dries your vainds. 
V ane 1s your latour. little prof, 
Ns quiet by it, no end of it, 
O caſt away that Liwri bow, 
And crowne thy head with roſes now, 
Now whil'(l thy frolicke youth gines leaſure 
To baib thyſcl/e in choyſeſt pleaſure. 
T by tame doth goe, 
A rivers flow, 
Kre lone, you know, 
Gray barres will grow. 
Then ſb.lt thou ſigh,ana ſay with teares, 
Wy left 1 ſo my youthfull yeve: ? 
My ſpring 1 paſt, yet faing I would, 
(But cannot) budde in winters cold. 
Come then beſore age bids good mebt, 
Spend yourtbfull day in fweet dels. bt. 

Laur, Ts this the leture you readeto vs ? Is this all you 
can {ay? A flouriſhing gloſing poeticall Theme, that 
hath neither tiuch nor ſubſtance in ix. An empty 
ſounding painted drumme, fr 1or children to heare 
and follo with r\\cir rattles and hobby horſes. Goe 
Gill lurr, goe (er vp your Pedlars ſhop in Venws 
Courc, There ſhall you haue thoſe that will dance to 
your muſicke. 

Siren. No man ſolearned, wiſe, or flrong, 

But may be conquer ed by my ſony. 

Las, 1 canhearcthce no longer. Auaunt thou Circe. 
Think'(t thou xo transforme mee into a ſwine? 1 
flyc. Exit. 

Siren, Ifhee gone ? I will not leaue himſo; Alener 

D2: from 
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from the goddeſſe her ſelfe may pierce deeper wirh 
tim, as it did with .Amphibius, Exit, 
F mis Altus Secunti, 


— 


Altns tertins, Scena prima. 


Miftreſſe 7ndulgence Gimele, Iohn Gingle ber ſonne, Ingge 
Rubbiſh ber maide. 


Indul. Vege Rubbiſh, whar, 1uzge Rubbiſh. Come and 

bring hi: girdle, 

Iag, Heere toriooth. 

Indul. Haue you warm'd it? 

Izg. 1 can finde none but ſeacole fire ro warme it; 

Indul. Our vpon thee flut, Seacoale ? I cannot abide to 
haae any of that brimſtone fume ro come abour the 
body of my cl1]:e. Goe kindle ſouxc Charcoale, and 
warme it well on both fides. Exit Iuege. 

What Mother can thinke it any paine to bring forth ſo 
pretiousa frui'? O my liuing walking ioy, thy fathers 
picture, and thy Mothers (elf , why ſhoul. e?t thou be 

weaned from my lappe ? 

Gong. Sweer Mother, 1f I were to chuſe a Mother, 

T hou and no other 
Should be my Morher. 

Indal. Sweet Ciglde, when thou ſpeakeſt, mee thinkes 
the M1ſes, if there were nine times nine ofthem,arc 
bur Oyſterwomen and KichinMuffe, 

_—_— Honourable Mother Indulgexce;1 muſt be no more 
"5 to Apolos trade, Muſt | ? 

Indxl. No my Childe,chou art in a better trade. We are 

er lowne now. 


Ging I like this new Maſter beter then Muſes, wad 
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baue no terrible ſcepter ſhaken ouecr vs in the Cape 
raines ſchoole. 

Indul .Our ypon that bloody butcherly weapon, Whar x 
baſe thing it 5, thar a man ſhould bee arm'd againſt 
children? What narurall Mother can ſuffer her owne 
flcth and blood ts bee torne by cheſe blacke gown's 
Canibals? He that rancherh the flcſh of my child, had 
as good kille 

Ging. Mother, I hauc heard that he was hang'd that in» 
ucneed burch, 

Jadul. 1, and he that inuented bookes eſcaped by bur- 
ning in the hand, Redit Iugee. 

Ing. 1 hauc almoſt ſcorche my fingers with warming it; 

Izdul, Shrinke in while I bucklc ir, that you may bee 
gaunt and fine in the walt. 

Ging. Mother, When you goc in your coach vp Parnaſſus 
hill,I muſt fit in your lap,mn\t 1 not2and hold T'sbies 
left care in my hand with two fingers thus, Maſt I not? 
O it is the fineſt Puppy. 

Indal. T, darling, and hold my fanne in thy other hand, 
and ſometime ſhake jt ar the common people when 
we palle by them. 

Ging. Indeed Mother, theſe are very Gentlemanlike 
teates. 1 wonder the Captaine bas notread any le» 
&ure to me of them. 

Indul, The Capraine 1s to teach theemore ſouldierlike 
rrickes.l can teach thee thelc ar home. Why Iugge doe 
you ſce |:ow the roſe is rufficd onthe rop of his ſpur- 
leather,(er it berrer with your poking knger, {valour. 

Ging. He has already taught me one (oldierly rricke of 

Indul, What is that my (weer Babby ? 

Ging.When you arc in your Coach,if any horſes,though 

neuer {9 well bred(except the horſes of Apollos owne 

Chariot) ſhall preſume co rake the wall or vpper 
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hand of any of your Coach- horſes, I muſt ftraight 
leape out of tac Coach, and with my ponyard ſtabbe 
one of thole vnciuill borſes chrough borh the cates 
At ONCE. 

Ind. 1 ce Captaine Complement is an excellent Maſter, 
he will make my childe be called the fohne of Mars 

" and Be:lons. Hee deſerues more ſtipend then I allow 
him for thee. Why ſonne Gez. legthus will be an aftion 
not onely of valour, but ot honour and duty to we. 

Ging. If 1 chus venture my ſelfe in duty to you, I pray 
you forget nor your duty to me. You know my t a- 
ther's a man of great worth, and lands, and I am his 
beire apparanr. 

I pray you in good company, call not mee plaine ſonne 
Ganele, or {opne Iobn, or {o, but \iaſter lobn, or Ma- 
ſer Ging/emy ſonne, or ſo. Others will doc mce the 
more honour for ir. 

Jad. True my honourable childe Maſter 19bn Gingly o! 
ſo. If rhbou bee'ſt v'd with luch reſpeA by mce, how 
great honaur will others yeeld mce that batc thee 7? 
Bur ſonne | doubt, if the horſes be rall,chou canſt ror 
haue them by the eares with thy ponyard. Thou ſhal; 
hauc thy Fathers long guile Rap:er. That will reach 
them, vnlefle they flye as high as Pegaſus. 

Ging. O for that Rapicr. 1f l had t,the Captain: would 
zeach me in one day and a halte, how to weare i.,hov 
high the pummel] muſt fit aboue the chape, and how 
ro winde it about when | ſalute. 

Ind. | preethy, ſweet ſnne, let me ſee thee once at the 
fine geſturcy, which the Caprtaine hath causbr you. 
Yuu doe them by your ſelfe alone in the chamber, 
and the doore ſhut ro you. I look'r in yeſterday ar the 
key-hole, and me chought it did we good toſee thee 
pepeat {ome of them inthe preſence ot a Cn 


. 
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and Bed-ſtaffethat were {-r vpon the table. 

Ging, Are you 2uif'd of that Mother ? Tl.at is aſecrer, 
which che Capraine telis mee, rhat I muſt ſhew my 
feates tononetill ] am well practiſed. And anothec 
ſecrer, berter then that, is,in my private praiſing to 
ſervp imagined ſpeRators for the whertting of my 
care and ciligence, And therefore ſometimel ſer vp» 
on my table, atull auditory of Cuſhion, Candleſlick, 
Shippars,Bellower, and Chamberpor, 

Ind. See my ſonne Maſter Gingle, ſee what wrong you 
doe me then, You will not allow mee that fauour, 
which you doe to your Bellowes,and that which is be- 
law Bellowes, 

Ging. As Iam a Gent]:min Mother, I cannot dee with» 
all as yet. You know when you put me tothis migh. 
ry Maſter, you charged mee vpon your b'efling to 0- 
bey him, and follow his inftrudtions, rather thentbe 
precepts of Muſes or Apollo himſelfe, Bur by the 
next moneth, | rhinke che C:praine will give mee 
leaue to repeate my poſtures before you. 1 will doe 
your Metherſhip the favour to bee in the firſt forme 
of my SpeQators. 

Ind. Next moneth ? I cannortarry tillnexr day. Hold, 
heert's a crowne, catry to hum for his fauour, ro make 
me a {peRiror without delay. Ir may bc in your re- 
peating, Ifhall reach you ſome geſtures that the 
Capraine thinkes not of, 

Ging. But Mother, I hope you will not faile my Maſter 
Captaine. You will be a ſuiter to Apollo for hum, chat 
he may continue his ſchoole of fine feats here neate 
our dcore. 

Ind. Why childe tothat end haue IT called ro baue my 
Coach made ready. Apollos great hall is almoſt 8 
flight hor off on the top of Parnafſss, 1 cannor getvp 

' 0 ha ahe 
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thicher without my four foure-toored prancers.[vgge 
bid my Coachman lay rhe Coach bed backward, tar 
we are toclimbe the hil., Bu: I muſt in to erefle mee 
better, and let my face in Cuwr talluun, Exteunt, 


Attn tertins Scena ſernnda, 


Complement, and Lmplement bis page. 


Im.\7 \lcrous Gr, IT pray you cleare your brow. Whar 

cloud of diiconient enuctopsyour heroick (oule? 

Camp: I tcl) tii-6 {2p. Tam delorofſ2, I am fumbled and 
fuddlcc!, 1d ſhun. w ih gwo homes, gricſe & anger. 

Imp. Hath $.re:{ owned on you ? 

Comp. Now boy I bauc her love and ſhall. 

Imp. (Well you may; you p. y deate for it.) I hope Sir 
you are not angry wuh mee fir, your diligent 1- 
plement. 

Comp. With thee? Thou ſhrubbe, thou ſcrubbe. Thou 
artbclow my wrath. The thunderbolt of my 1ndigna- 
tion, where it bulterh forgh 

Imp. (My Mzſtcrs bGlt is ſoone ſhot ) 

Comp. Beſtunds the talleſt oakes: it Airikes nor at ſuch 
dazics as thou art, dandiprar. 

Imp. But Maſter,it you'le giue we lcaue,l dare acke who 
dares make your choller boyle. _ 

Comp. Sir boy, I'mc angry wth my [e!fe, and with a cer- 
raine Knight errant. 

Impy Errant ? Anerranc aflc he is, that anpers you. I'le 
lay my cap -gainſt my dinner (that's oddes againft a 
checle paring)ſome Knighe has taken the wall of -_ 
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and has challenged you into the field. And now mee 
thinke. your anger makes you tiemble. 

Comp. Imp. learne this of me, no teare,but ange- makes 
men of yalour trem'>le. For anger is tie wherſtone of 
fortitu4le, as lomerime laid Sir Harry Tote, my tcl- 
low Knight and Phuloſypher, 

Imp, Wae te that Knighe,whi.h coniur'd vp that ſprighe. 
Your angry ſpirit will not be conmr'd downe, without 

lood ſhed. (The reafon is, my Maſter loues blacke 

uddings well.) Burl pray you Maſter, what knight? 
Fle be your {xcond. My keenc weapon feedes on 
bloodſhed. Burl ſh:]lhaue the wort in this bloody 
combar. (For nothin, bug the pudding skinnes and 
knorted threeds, will fall ro my hare.) 

Corp. Didſt thou marke euen now when Sir Orgolis 
came t» me,deiious to be inroll'd mytctollar ? 

Imp. | remember you went aſide : but | could not per- 
cciuc ſo much as an angry locke berweene you, 

Comp, No. He was well plealed ; bur licle tomy caſe, 
The truth 18, for fathuons fake, 1 bad him to dinner a+ 
gainſt ro moz:ow at my l.cping, And he. 

Imp, (Hees inivyned penance by it ) 

Comp. And he, lize an vonurtur d {wayne, — 

Imp. Would haue you dine with 1m, 

Comp. No. No, Imp, The (waine accepted my pre Fer, 
Was | ſo kinde and generous toinu te tiny and he be 
ſo vakinde as to come ? 

Imp. Indeed that's ploine Count y faſt ion, vnhic for vs. 

Comp. Iccll thee Imp | hate him for n, andit be come, 
I'e ſauce hini for it. He ſhall dine » laſt, Te temper 
theſallad with my owne hands. 

7m, So you had need,(fo: web ue no Coke to doe 
ir. My Maſter and 1 are all the offi-ecs i'th houle ) Bue 
Maſter, is it ſo karcfull and deadly to accepr 
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adinger at another mans table? How areyou then 
alwuc? Me thinkes the Lords and Knights ſhould haue 
poyloned you long (ince. 

Comp. Thou haſt a peſtilent creſſe witted brain. Tthinke 
thy conceits doe caper the croſſe point within thy 
Pericranion. But ice how farre thy reach comes ſhore 
of mine. 

Imp. (I me faine to reach farre ſometime, elſe I may 
ſtaruc.) 

_Comp. Such young cubs as thou, though wily, yer can- 
not extinguiſh. I extinguiſh t' us vpon the point, A 
man may be ſaid rocare anvt!icrs meare vpon inuita- 
tion, or {ans invitation. Which the vulgar call nor in- 
ured, walkethe ſecond way. I vill not be inuited, 
My worth, my gentle faculty, My brauc profeſſion, 
They are the Orators, the Meflcngers,the Sergeants 
that inuite, and driue, \ and draw me to the tables of 
the beſt. 

Imp. I would not be that Porter that ſhould keepe you 
out (in a cold tungry day when we haue faſled ouer 
night.) 

Comp. I tell thee, my preſence addes honour to the 
place where I come, Where ere | dine, my verrues 
pay my ſhare, and where l fit, | leaue behinde me the 
\weer perfume of courtchic. 

19.. (A ſweet perfume quorh he. Hee has forgot at the 
French Ordinary when rwo L3quics fell our,and on: 
of them drew his ponyard, who was't fell in a fwounc 
and left ſuch a perfame behinde him, that the Charw- 
berlaine ſpent ſixe pence in Frankincenlc.) 

Comp. Bur hoc, where is this flye? My 1z7p. T doe youch- 
ſafe to ſtoope ſo low as to aske thy counſaile. It in- 
haunceth my wiſedome, to chooſe ſuch a ſeruant, as 
is able ro aduiſc his Maſter, The wOu—_ 
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the warres ſuretiumes liſtenio rhe counſe!! of a com- 
mon ſouldicr, as De Plate faith in his pobtickes, 
Whart layſt thou /mp. What (hall | doe to beate this 
doggc from my dure, it he come to morrow ? 

Imp. Let him come; and barke for hunger: the cudgell 
of my wit thail bang him away 

Comp. So you pieferue my honour, aithfull Imp. to thee 
Leauechis «fhce, Bur fiira | would know the medi» 
cine whereby thuu wouldett purge this Giſtemper out 
Ot tes 

| imp, I was nuwtemperin® andpreparing it. Lift how 
che hammetrs beate in toe toige of my brain, Thump. 
|'le none of that, Thump againe, I like thar better, 

Comp. 1 long toe the bi rot the childe of thy braine» 

(mp. What if you ſ:nd him word, that this day vpon 
Apn'l-s call, the whole Academy of verruvous ſtu- 
dents arriuing here, the Captaine of your Comple- 
menta/] ſchoo;e CounPachero Greizane, takes Yp 
the clucfe Innc in Parnaſſas. 

Comp, O,atthe {ligne of the flying horic Fegaſas, 

imp And there makes his pro ation icaſt with a Make, 
that waſtlalt v]l midnight, 

Comp, 1 preethee duc not iwwld mee nill midnight in the 
voumasking thy aduiſe, What's this to mee and Sir 
Orgolio? 

Imp. And Uiereupon that the foreiaid Dor hath ouerin- 
treated your honuurable worſhip to be the Herald 
and Earle Marſhall to {cr eucty gueſt in's place, and 
every dith in's ranke, 

Comp. That none can doe butl, and thoſe that !earne 
of ne. 

mp. Orh-1wile the Coukes and Sewers will make a 
fray with {pits and choppi: g-kniucs: and among the 
pueſts there will be a mocrall fight for p:ecedency in 
place, Comp, 
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comp. Well ſaid my bey. I haue it now. Therefore Eres, 
th- Excluſion is,thar, as he would prevent mwrther, 
he expeR not to haue me ſtay at home that day, 

Jmp. 1Thatis a charitable excluſion, and tends vnto the 
preſeruation of Apollos peace, 

Comp. But how it Sir Orgolio lay then hee'lc corre thither 
roo, and be my ſhadow there, and play the va@er- 
Marſhall at my becke ? 

Imp. He cannot be fo vnciuill, as ro intrude, vbid,rn. 
cooth, vnkiſt. 

Comp. Herhar would be ſo vnciuill, as to come inuited, 
I dare not truſt him wherche 1s not called- 

Imp. Lethim come at his owne perill,yet our houſe (al 
be thus acquir of him. 

Com), What if he returne mee word that hee wi!lcome 
and dine with me next day ? 

Fmp, If ſo,then rather then taile,['le blaze it all abroad, 
that your lodging is ſer on hre with ro) 'g ot whole 
ſhowles and legions of p: ouifion for entertainment. 

Comp. That wili bee for mine honour, that my gre": 
Chamber of entertainement is in combuſtion with 
the fumes of my hoſpiralicy. 

Imp. And for your thrift too, rhat none ſhall hereafter 
thinke to be your gueſt. (Grear Chamber 7 We haue 
neuer a 1come bigger then a Coblers all; and as fs: 
fire, itblaſes no further then a robaccopipe with vs.) 

Comp. What ſayeſt thou ? 

Imp. 1 fay non: but the ſonne of a Cobler would bee (0 
yncourteous, as to reply ag inſt t his anſwer ;and none 
fo witlefle,if ever he refined his braines w-th robacco 

Comp. O how baſt thou railed vp my heauy heart,] wat- 
rantT weigh ren pound lighter then | did ere while, 

Imp. Lighter renne pound of lead. (For 1 ncuer kne" 
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him weigh heauy renne pound of filucr, I rhinke the 
Farycs 


0, 
er, 


he 


et 
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Faryes runne away with his money. Hee ſuckes the 

yong Gentlemens purſes, and yer we ſtarue at bome.) 

op. Now is the time that Maſter Gingi/e us 10 meete 

with vs on Parnaſſus downes to a his trampling 
parCTV4amos, E xeunt, 


uf 


Attartertins. Scena tertia. 


Lauriger ſolus, 


Man had neede to have a long forke, to keepe off 

thi, Siren. After I had repulſed her infinuating 
ſong, ſhe tollawes me fill, and delivers me a letter, 
ſenttrom the Lady Hedone(to megſhe laics)& ſhewes 
a faire ingorcement in guilded letters. To tbe rand 
ſupper ter of Apollos Court, Lanriger, And fo ſoith as fol 
lowes ia that vniuſt titles When | had read the luper- 
{criprion, ſhe by violence would needes imbrace me, 
I vouchſafed not ſo much as to open the letter. Wher- 
upon with hatetu]l heart, and ſpitefull looke ,ſhe vow. 


__ | ed revenge. Now who but ſhe has comtriu'd to catch 


mein a inare, A meſſage is brought to mee by a lee- 
ming 'riend, ol proftering a penſhan from Capraine 
Complement, to precure a patent from Apclio to hold 
on his apiſh trade within theſe walls. 

e Broker told mee, thar, of Laurizer, that gold would 
make me Avriger, that t''is Caprwne ferching ouer 
divers of our yonglings, and cheating them of their 
money, we, by wy of reprizall, may take this p=nſt- 
on, that it isno bribery to receime it, bur an aRt of iu + 


W | ftice: that he that robs a thicte, hath earned notunce- 


ly pardon, but allo praiſe, 
Now 


46 e Apollo Shroing. 


Now Lawriger ſummons his wits, and fayes, this is a trap] * 
to bring thee in diſgrace, and to indanger thy office 
in Apollos Court. Lay a ſtraw ti:cre Law4yor, Conſie 
der that this brazging hobby-horſe lwes butin a | un. 
gry faſhi- n. Allhe can icratch by cheating, he ſpend: 
on thar witch Szren. He eucry quarter to alloy vs 2 
pen'on of hue crownes, that can ſca'ce allow him- 
ſelfe fue dinners, or an honeſt flockebed to repoſe 
bis vaulring bones ? Lay another ſtraw there, Lawn: 

ger, athis ſtraw Marrrefle, [ 

"OST ONES” 1 1a 

Altus: tertins. Scens Quarta. | 
L 
Ludie. Laur ger, . 


Ludie. | Thinke 1 roſe not on the right fide to Cay. | 
haue rambled vp and downe, and can get no 
playfcllowes- _ 
Las. Nay this ſnare which they hauc laid for me, wher 
methe mote ro accuſe thera both anon ar Apollos i] © 
ludgement ſcat. 
Lud. Nonictis lo taken vp with the Capraine, that he: 
cannot be for me all this day- L 
Las, Firſt | will plead he is a cor:upter of youth, aud} 
rurnes them from humane (ſhape into Baboones 
Lud. Will no body take pitty on a dclolate gam ſtcr ? 
Will you play with me? will you? L 
La. Secondly, he robbes them of theur patrimonies. L 
Lud, Come you it'h bl:w iacker, Ic wry with you at 
this, or that, or theſe. 
Lav. Thirdly, he puls away the ſweeteſt nurilings from 
the Mules brcalis. 


Ltd 
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Lad. Artlength well hir, I haue found now. Ho. Sir Law» 
riger, | challenge you ar bul!, beare, and horſe. 

. Lav. You will be horſt at {choole fer this. Will not a 

wy {natch inthe afte:noone ſerue you, and then buckle 

408 ro your booke againe, but you muſt lauiſh out the 

fl c<reame ofthe maining {o prodigally, and hold on 

n | thus tillnoone ? 

(of £x4. Itc]l thee, I had rather have this then creame with 

o ſugar. I raſt wy play: all clic is voſauory ro me. 

Lau. It Muſeas heare of this, Apollos curſe will light 
ypon thee. 

-4 Ld, Apollo is our greatLord, And yet1haueheard 
that! e loues boycs play, and therefore heſtill cont- 
nues a boy. 

Law. Peace thou babling rauing rongue. 

Lud. Whac is he elle? 1 ara ſure he as no beard. 

Lax, Thou ignorant fondling, that is hicrog)ikcall. His 
beardicfle flouriſhing youth, ſignifies the never fa» 


Wo. ding fame which is gotten by his ſcruice. . 
Lud. 1, bur fir, by your leaue, 1 haue read, that Apells 
er; was woont to play at Quoits, 


los} 14%. Thegods may be ſaid rs Quoite when they caſt 
into hekonp of fertune;the lors and fares of morrall 

_ men. This is the morall of it. 

Lud, Ifay Apolloplaid at Quoits, as we doe. And his 

nd}  play-fellew was yorg Cyperiſſcs,a boy about my pitch 

and yeeres, but that he had not ſowanly alooke, as 

1 7 wy (clfc, bur fimpered ſomewhat womanſhly. 

Las, Cypariſſus that wes turned into a Cyprefſe ree; 

| } Lad. Apollo plaid with him, by a good token, their 
af} Quoits were knockers, hcauier then hork: ſhooes, [ 

think. For the poor boy was brained with cne of ther 

Dorh not our Ouid Neſo, 

That neucrtold lye, lay 5? 


{4d 
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Lau. A good token? that's a ba ruken. 

Lad. © how it gneves ny heart to tkinke ofthar honef! 
lad. Ah p-ore i ypariſſs, When | kearn'd thai 1: Fon 
mn Ouid,l could have corne that leafe out of my book, 
for very giefe, that fu. h a milcha-ce ſhould fail car 
a the worthy exercile of Quoting, Orc alas, if my 
rrade did not nnploy mee better, | could weepe ny 
pocker full. 

Lan. You may take a better leſſon thence, then wee 
ping. The meaning ot that fabic 1s, t'1at (hrode boyes F? 
mult beware ot ſpending their time 11 play, left {ome { 
miſchietc befal: them; Nay leſt Apolio himiclfe brain F* 
them. t 

Lad. You conſter falle to ys, ſo you doe, £ 

acl ſay Oil, t 
And lo will P 

] gather rhence and will lay ods, a 
at 

o 

c 

tl 

n 


Thar ſport and play beſeecmes the gods, 
Elſe our gcod Maſter 4fo#o would never himſclfe 
have plai | at (Quoits in his owne proper perſon, with 
a palcry boy, like one of vs. 1 haue writ this note in 
the margine of my booke, And 1 thinke verily if Ou4d 
were aliuc againe, and ſhould ſee my wholſome lines, 
he would turne them into verſe, and adde them to 
that ſtory. 
Las. Ovid had neuer beene ſo pood a Poet, if heehad 
ſpent his ſchoole time idly in play as you doe, f 
Lud. Ouid Jou'd play well. I haue beard that hee play'd 
with {orymma. | 
Las. How this Lad p:ates? LudioTrell thee that was no 
boyes play. 
Lad. By you: leaue fir, Ouvidhath honour'd my exerci+ 
ſes. He deſctibes in verſe our boyes play. 
Para tebella capii terns virimgque lapilles, 
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i-f but, as / am true 
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vicifſe oft continuaſſe tuor. 
ex three — ſct in a croſſed {quare where be wios 
the game 


That can fet his three along in a row, 

And that is figpeny morrell, I trow, 

w. This boyacallir that true, which -many a man 
raderſtood not. Verily thou readeſt bookes onely 
where they ſpeake of play. 

I doe not thinke that if he were here, he would 
intreat A, to play at Quoits with me or checke 
ſtoae, or Ipurnepoint. 
pod Sir Launger, you are better acquainted with Apollo 
then I, I pray you intreat him to play with mee this 

lay day. This is his fat remedy at his ſhrouing- 
ey ſay. I challenge him at all games from blow- 
point ypward to football, and ſa og-to mumchbance, 
and ticketacke, 
w. How this boyes fancy makes bim ſaucy. Is it not e- 
noogh farra, that trouble mee thus with-your idle 
chat, but you muſt be {o bold with great -= {? Hee 
thinks the gods can injoy no greater blifle then ga- 
mi 
; Sk, doo you heare ? rather than fit out, I will give 
Apollo three 7 the nine at Ticketacke. I doe not think 
but I ſhall take hini at a why not every other game, 
His mind will be ſo on the Muſes, & ypon his verſes, 
au, Apollo and his Muſeus take you too often with a 
Why-not at-ſchoole. You know whatyhould follow 
thereupon. Wahy-not, &c. 
d. Threaten me not. I tell thee, no torture can make 
me bate an ace nel 4 You would not.thinke it, 
whenſoever I am trembling 
vader the hand of the executioner, If I doe but thiok 
my play, then even then, thoſe backe blowes, 
4 (which ochars thinke fo rufull) $£eme to me nothing, 


but 


' * Lau, Belike you thinke play to be Apollos Shrouetid 


&5* tp R ia I oy, FOttn F. 
but threſhing heppes at Shrouetide. He that ſpend 
- * his life in play, teepes Shbrouctide all the yeere. 


1aud. I that I doe:  elfe-why play wee now in honour © 
Apollo? 

Eau, I tell thee this our play if it be weighed right, i 
three ounces ſtudy, and but-one 6unce play. Thus flat 
of recreation is not kindtedwithout a fparke of dili 
gence, Our playing now 1s2'kind of ſtudy, wheras 
thy ſeeming ſtudy 13 nothing but playing or ploddic 
how and where and with whom to play. Thy trade; 
to be prodigall of (the cheifeſt riches which is in 0 

power) time. Thou art a very bankrout of thy ow: 
anie/end loueſt to pull others into the ſame loſſes, 

Ziid; What fpeake you of loſſes? Hee that loſeth at 0 
time may winne at "another. - I can tell you of 0 
young Oleo, be got of Ganeo the Elder, all his poin 
hatband, garters, and a gold ring, and five crown: 
in money; and yet in two houres to ſee to, fee ho 
fortune came with a wiadlace about againe. 

Lau. Peaco'thon brat, whoſe mouth is armed with 
bale of dice, inſtead of a ſtall of teeth. What prate 
thou of recovering loſt rings and money ? 'The fhiy 
wracke that thou makeſt is ynrecoverable. 

. Nec reuocare potes, yub;periere, dies 

Loſt dayes can never be — i ime ſteals away, a: 
thou art a ſtealer of time. See now how thou haſt 
croached ypon my pretious time, whilſt I heare a: 
ſpeake, with ſuch a canker of good houres, Awa 
away. 

Lud. You bid me away, becauſe you dare not play wi 


| mes. 
Lav. Doſt thou dare me thou elfe ? -I will. 
Lud, 1 know you'le veature no money, nor points. 
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muſt play with you for nothing, Come on therefore 
at hide and ſecke, ox blinde man bufte. 

Las. Come, 1will once boy it againe art cirlier for a 
crath, 

Lud. Why then at blindman buffe you ſhall bee fErſt 
blinded. 

Lan, Nay fir boy,if you challenge and chooſe the game 
roo, you muſt be hiſt blinded, Burt what rovles haue 
wee? 

Lxd. Borrow one of thele Gentlewomens makes: 

Law, Nay then you will looke through the bol:s, Will 
you gull me lo / 

Lud. 1tI once looke th. ough the holes, then {:y Ludio 
is ſet in the Pillory. butrather thin want tew, here 
take my garter, and tye my lachell abovrt my face. 

Law, O with what wicked bumbaſt is hus lach: 1] ufr ?T 
thought it was not true begotten bookes, that made 
the belly of it ſwelllovigge, 

Lad. It has caſt calfe row, You muſt rye mce to theſe 
winckers. 


ith Þ Leu. Thad rather tye thee to one of our ſchoole poſs, 
Tate or hang our great dicſnary at ihy heele, for aclogge 
ſhij rokeepe thee from gadding to play- 


Lud. Talke not rome of Dick inary, nor Richaid- ſna« 
ry; I care not how litde I comeneare them. But fir 
you muſt haue this Morice-bell ticd ro your point, 
that I may heare where you goe, Elle yorl will haue 
too much oddes of me, 

Lau, Will you make me a& hobby horſe, or Maſter Gin- 
ele? For once Iwill 

Lud, Now that is on, come and tye me. 

Lau. So, you are tycd, nowI muſt turne you about 
thrice. Sic deludituy Ludre. Exit, 

Lud, 1 dec not heare the bell, Zavriger ſtands fill I 

E » . © |, tous 
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doubt. Nay gentle playfeV'ow,you muſt ſtirre vp and 
downe, clic we ſhallh me no (port, 


Altus tertias, Scena quimta. 


Sen, Ludio, 


Siren, | Hope to hade more game here, O yonder's a 

ich grmcſter, I think- he 1s caught in cur ner 

alrcady. Sv, ſo, Vc:1ly Cupid hatin blinded him tor our 
pu: po'e. 

Lud. O | haue him, 1 have him Pur where is your bell? 
vntyz mc now. Its your cyuric 10 be blinded O whar 
hard lmvts. Vadoe me,vndoe me. 

Sir, lhauc bin the vn.loing of many in wy diyes. Bur 1 
n-uct met with ſo forward a gueſt, that would begge 
his owne vndoing., 

Lud. 1 han: oucrcome it now. What: now? Hee turn'd to 
Shee ? aſter Lauriger, me thinkes your lockes are 
grown very long on the ſodain-Has he ſeru'd me thus? 

Sir, How well art thou ſeru'd, when ſuch a Nimph + at 
thy ſcruice? 

Lud, It thou be at my ſeruice, ſtake thy hilken coate,and 
golden wand, againſt my garters and hat. Lift who 
ſhall deale. 

Sir. Trell thee, I v{c lictle plaine dealing, I muſt ſhuffle 
and cut too, 

Lud. Both? Nay that's acainſtlaw, 

Sir. Yer will { deale plainely with thee. 1 baue neither 
Skillnor mince to play with thee. 

Lad, Can any ſweet Nizyph be a ſtranger to Laude? | 

haue heard that Numphs louc to play at more games 

then I know, Sn, 


> ] 
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Sir. 1 doe not refuſe, becauſe thou art a ſtranger, burbe= 
c2uie thou art our friend; Thou a:t ours al cavoy. 
What need wee ſpend birdlime vpon thote wanton 
ſparrowee, that are in our cage already* Sweercofn 
Lulio, thou 2rt a member of our faril  Quecne He 
done gets good accefic by thee, Goe on with sll thy 
thritry wares roger in more {etters vpn our trade, 
Go? to fir Grobicno, make him pay for thy acquzin= 
rance. 

Lu4, Gentle geldilockes, I would doe fo, but that T am 
now imployed againſt my woont in ſtudying :noras 
tion to lauc my head from 3 blow, whuch Apollos vis 
ſiration may now bring vpon me. Exit. 


Attustertins, Scene ſexta. 
Drado. Preco. Siren, Nouice. 


Dryd, Ouce, you know you muſt appeare to09., 
Preco., | haue cited him according to law. 

Nou, Whatis the matter thinke you ? 

Preco. lheard a bird fing (hearke in your care) that 
there s anacculation againſlyou for miſſpending your 
time wath CaprHne Complement. 

Nu, ] doc bur as others doe, 1 am not alone, 

Drad, What ſtrange gueſtis yon ? A female I rhinke, 
Who bur S:rex that has made ſuch turmoiles hee © 
late. Precohauc youcited| er ? 

Preco. Shee's in my rowle, I'me glad I haue mer with 
her.Dame Siren.chou art indired by the name of Siren 
for ſubuerting Apolles ſubiets; Yeu muſt along 

with mec, and appeare to anſwer ſuch marters 

E as 
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as (hall be obictecd againſt you,on the behalfe of our 


Soucraigac Lord Apells. 


Siren. Thou mreſt me, who hauc arreſted thy berters ? 
I e<l] thee, I will be there.” I hauz cood friends in 4- 
pollos Court. I will not be hired to tatry away. Bur be- 
fore I goe, I muſt delwmer a mellage to you from a 


great goddeſic. 
Praece. A goddefic ro mee ? 
Siren. Iro thee, and thee, and to you all. 
Prad. Say what thou muſt, or canſt. 
Siren. Hedone, Queene Hedone, ſweer Hedon?, 
Dame na'wres care, and nobleft birth, 
The ioy, and crowne of beauen, and ea th, 
The aime, axd center of deſire, 
The fuell of moſt ſacre4 fire, 
By me, and this, and this 
She ſends you all ber bliſſe. 
Among the gods ſhe bath ber place, 
They all ft nd gazing on hey face, 
The clouds de from ber preſence fiye, 
'Tis ſunſhine where ſhe caſts ber eye. 
W here ore ſhe tread: on earth below, 
A roſe or lilly up deth grow. 
Her breath a gale of (pi. es brings : 
| Mute ave the Muſes when ſhe (ings. 
What ere ſh: touthes tunes 10 N eclay, 
what men, but can, and muſt affett ber ? 
No beart (6 bard, but needes muſt melt, 
When once ber hindely warmth 1; felt, 
She, ſhe vouchſafe to call you to ber, 
And woomue prayes you now to wooe ber. 
By flady ſoone, freſb youth doth breake, 
The faire grow fonle, the fireng grow weake: 
Leaue leaug this muſn; bookifh trade : 
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Iniey your ſelues before youth fade. 
Time muſt be g one, 
Old age creepe: on. 

Drud. She purs her meſſage home, me thinkes. 

P\#c0, | hauc arreftcd her; and I chinke ſhee will ar- 
reſt vs, 

Noue. \ like her ſong well, I'le get a coppy of it. If A- 
polo giue me leaue, I will have more acquaintance 
with her, Me thinkes this Sirex wovld make a guod 
wife for my Maſter, Captaine Complement, and lo ſhe 
hall be my Miſtreſſe. O faire Hedone, ſweer honey 
H-done, more ſweet then Marmaler, or Quidony. 

Drud, away thou gloſing flatterer. Wee areno game 
for thee. Let vs about our buſinefſe. Preco doe your 
ofhice, carry her away, Let her chant this ſong before 
Apollo. The Muſes will oat-fing her, and teare ber 
Bcaring lockes, I will goe cite Slug. E xeant. 

Fins Altus terty. 


—_— —— — —— —— — 


Altus quarths, Scena prima. 


Complement. Gingle, Jmplement. 


Comp. Entle fir Gingle, the lowre of my ſchoole,res 
turne my thankes to the honourable Dame 

Indulgencetiy high deſcruing Mother, for the glitre- 
ring token the ſent me. Iſhall deſcrue it in my readi- 
nefle co accompliſh thee. But whe e ended we yeſter- 
day ? 

Gig, You were inſtrufting me how to ſalute a Lady, or 
{o, if ſhe had a Monkey, or ſo, and wept,or fo. 

Imp, Thus is but ſo, fo, 
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Comp, Incaſc you Fade al ady weeping andrrournfull, 


tor that her Monkey is ficke of the mumps x 1111 lay, 
Ging, Faire Lady weepe not for your Nonkey, 

Comp. This ts bare and vulgar. Kather corbcil.h yeur 
ſaluca:ion ws. Keſſlen {int Clarigiana., . 
Gang, Fit as can be. (11 45 Claridtiia was courted by the 

Knizhroi the wnne. My Mothc: has rcad that Woke 
+, tome. Sit your ſtile 1s very li1ch and lo'ty, 
mp. Ves Gr,nvy maſter and | have gi ne cur many £5 
high a ſtile, whcn we went to 1ubbe orciiatds for out 
diners. 
Comp. '1 wiſe deuble worthy dui bid Maddame —— 
Gag, Twile detbly dubbed, What duth thee weare a 
doublerizdac Ladits vicio weaie doublets now ? 
Camp. You vnde- land nor. Thee was of Izte yorrcs 
a faſhion, whe hec vir, & hic wines were inueguielt, 
But ventle Gingle, rnou!h thou colt And vader me, 
yet thou doſt not vnderſtand me. T wile doub:y be - 
caule ſhe hath ewo tir 1c5 to het honour: TI hetult a 
ritle of law which ſhce hath from lic liu-band who 
was duvbed Knight wrh an vablocdy iword. the 
lecond The lecond- M lar i'st. hem ha, the ſecond. 
Ohl haue ir, becauſe (132 15 richer in cloarh:s ther, in 
loyncer. But ptoceea we in your a"vproach. 
Gin;, Oh fir you haue wond: rlully 1wntighree me. 
Comp. I have wipe4 and clarii:d he gull (prftacle of 
thy intelie& with tbe Nopiin of my Com rent. 
G17. indeed now me thinks | eſpye hier clearely wit: pur 
2looking-glafle. Bur how ſhouls I tortid hier tow eep? 
Imp. To weepe ? Madame 1 forbid tic baties berweene 
you and {orrow. 
Gzzg. I. the Knigits name Sorrow 7 
Imp, Perhaps bec's a 'orry kinghe,(like my miſter) 
Comp, What 1p.you arc t90 punbie, Are you lo ſaucy t9 
- ep belore me? Imp. 
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Imp, (1 wisfaine to ſtep before him when ve ſtole hens 
rogethcr,anc he put me fir into the henn-root. ) 
Ginz. Iruciy Captaine me thinkes Implement luggeſts 

very wcli.! would willingly forbid thole banes. 
Comp. Forbidding banes ? Away with this forbidding 
banes. Its 2 banetull ominous word,not befucing the 
| _ woolng 1c, You ſhall mouldall vp inthe fine pulls 
paſt of poctty thus, 
T wice du'ble worthy dubbed Madarve, 
Whole vertucs not the longeſt rongue can fadome, 
Imp. I thinke Lacs garments are meaſured by ch'cll 
and by the yard, but meaſuring theic vertucs by the 
| tadome, I neuer heard of betore. 
G:ing, Twice double worthy dubbed Madame, 
Whoſc long tcngue no man can fadome. 
| Comp. O diſmal!. O dangerous! Tike heed of Alumbling 
fo with your tongue when you ſpeake of female 
tongues. W hoſe vertues not the Iungeſt rongue can 
tadoumc. 
Ging.\\ bule veituesnot the longeſt tonguecan fadome. 
Comp. Right and fticight. Then on, 
Soulc not thy glittering g'oby eyne 
In d. cary tcary ſalt ſcabime. 
Ging, Globy cyne? Whar's that? 
Comp, Know 'ft thou not what globy i:? Iperceiue then 
thou art no traucller. thou haſt not (25 I haue done) 
etrauclled abcur the globeet the earth. Know'ſt nor 
what cync be?1 ſee thou art no oct, thou haſt never 
read Chaucer Haſt thou neuer heard of cyne twaine? 
GCinz. Soule nor. T his word will not downe wich me. 
ly. M*. Gingles queahe Nomacke cannor diſgeſt ſoule, 
G:ag.,The Lady will giinke,l vic ro conucrſe with Tripe- 
wiues, it I talke to her of ſouſe. 
Imp. M* youonce courted a ſouling Dame,( a fulſome 
Kitchinwench. ) ” Comp. 


; 


& 
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Comp. Peace thou {queaking pigge; or cle the bandogs 


of rheſe hands ſhall lugge thy lagging cares. Souſe not þþ 


thy globy eyne. | tell thee this is nor ſuch as it is yulgar- 
ly taken. It isnot a butcherly word,it is not deſcended 


from the Tripe wife, nor hath ir affinicy with the 


fryingpan. 

Imp. Nor did it cucr hang checke by iole with a blacke 
pudding. 

Comp. Marke the Philoſophy of the phraſes The roaring 
daſhing el:ment, the {ca us (alt, and brine is ſalt, and 
rrickling teares are (3le, 

Imp. AndP.1I, S. is ſalt. 

Com. Theſca, the bryne, the teares, the reares,the 
bryne, the ſea. Why may they not all three thus da- 
ſhing, ſoaking, ſoucing lyc ? tr is a martiall word. | 
vic itofren my ſelfe, | rel! race. 

Imp. 1 roo often when you tell me you'le giue me a ſouſc 
on the care, 

Ging. Souſe nor, &c. Fit. wondrou: fit,as my perfumed 

oue for my {weethand, It ſhee we pt for ſorrow be- 
ore, I ſhallnow make her weepe for 10y ro heare this 
UCNCe. 

Imp. Bur my Viaſters,you leaue the poore Monkey too 
longin diſtreſle. Hee'le dye o'th Mumpes, valeſlc we 
relicue him the ſooner, 

ing. 'Tis rruc.Pray gocon.T amto ſay your Monkey 
will recouer. Maſtcr Promprer doe your part. 

Comp. Then thus, Your foure-leg'd, two-leg'd, Man- 
imirating, two-handed, long-rayled play-tellow,ſhall 
be readuanced ro his priſtine integrity of limbs. 

Jmp. Hehad need pur in ſound of winde and limb, for 
che Mumps lay fiege to his throate, and breed more 
danger to his weazand, then to his tenne bones. 

Ging, Two-foor,foure-tootthow can that be?Hath bee 

fixe feer ? Imp. 


_ k 


Apollo Shrowing. 59 


| 1mp. Sixe feer? ſixe to one my Maſter puts the rricke of 


the loule vpoen him, I bauc knowne when hee has 
blowne c..em in 2 quill ypon berter men thus this, 

Comp, Thou art not worthy to be numbred among the 
two- footed, but rathcr artto bee imbaſed vnto the 
foure-footed. If thou doſt r.ot vnderſtand bow Apes 
and Monkeyes are two-leg'd and two-handed, ſome- 
time they creepe on all foure. Imp. (hew hun how, 
ſomerune they ſtalke on tiproe. T hus. 

Imp. If 1 had bin an Ape I ſhould baue clumed plum- 
trees bravely. 

Comp. Ler mc ſee how you canimitare this. 

Ging. Sametime they trace on all foure thus, 

Imp. Sometime they ride ypon a maſtifle dogge thus. 
I want nothing now but my whippe to keepe this Lol- 
lard hound inawe- : 

He rides vpon Ginules backe. 

Comp. Come off Imp, Enough of this. We will ſend bim 
hereafter for inftruftion to Parss Garden, where hee 
ſhall learne not onely Aperrickes, but the whippiag 
ot blinde Beares. 

Ging. Paris Garden? O fine! Paris they fay is a fine Ci- 
ty in France. | am glad he will fend mee thirher.- No 
man can be a compleat Gentleman ull he haue learne 
their cringes and crinkling !'th hams : which is in cx. 
ccllent requeſt to the heauens now adayes. 

Comp. Good fir, Ihope my ſelfe, and fuch menof 
worth as I ,haue traniported thence already plentifull 
loads of this French warc, that you ſhall ſave the In» 
bour and coſt of huing there at their deare Ordina» 
ries and pretious dancing-ſchooles, you muſt there- 
fore in your ſtipend ro me allow me, for thar which I 

= among Counts, Nobles, Knights and Monſicrs 

c; ſomerimeit'h fruc pound Ordinary, I tell you. 
lp. 
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Imp. An hortible profitable lye. My Maſter ne're dyn'd 
there but wah Oltlers and Vintne:s boyes. 

Comp. | cell you it coſt me ſoure Nobles tothe Vſher of 
the dancing ſchoole to leatne one tricke, whi hi they 
cal Le Tourze fufeau. It wheeles a man about,es a boy 
does a ſtone in a hovpe, and makes him appeare as 
round and vniforme,as a loyne's turn'd bcd-poſt. 

. Gings | pray youlearne me that whirlegig tricke, 

Comp. You arc not come to that. Be not lo haſty,you are 
yetbur ip the Rudimenes, and totell you plaine,you 
mult refund to me ſome charge for other prohiciency 
betore we alpire {o high, 

There was another vaulring ticke ca'led the bas ſſeur, 

Imp. The baſc vuigar in Engliſh call it the hoiſter, 

\Copyp. Ic lifts amanvp tili he grow lefſe and lciſelike a 
Hawke after a Heron- Shaw It coſt me. Ler me ice. 
Imp. how eucl > 

Imp. Vpon minic honour thirty Crownes; 

» Gans. 1 chinke it was bur twenty» 
- $p, By your leauc maſter,l know betrer then you.Doe 
not I keepe your Count Booke? I'me ſure 'twi$rhar 
-{. weekethat you boucht the Tewellers rich Diamond 
© that was refulcd by ſo many Nobles, T hey could not 
11 - xeach the price of it. | 
..Comp. O ir wasthe late Queene Mothers Iewell. Thou 
didſt i) thou forgerfull brat ro leaue it behinde. | 
+» >ſhouldhage worne it at this publike ſhow. All P arneſ- 
! { ſas would have admiredir. + - - - 

= Maſter, you loſt the key of your Cabincr, Fdurſt 

- - Not breake irope. (The divell a Tewell we have, bur 

- .,one that was bought of a Pedlar, and in the Country 

! ,'- Townes he makes agreat ſhow with it at Beare.bai- 
 . - tings, bur in luck cmuill places as this is, he duſt nor 
be ſcene with it.) a 


» 
. 
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Ging, I pray you when Tam i'th humour of buying lew- 
els, let me haue the xetulall of ir. 

(on5p, Thou ſhalt, b:caufe thou art an ingenious Gen- 
cleman. Si:ra Imp, Rememver to ſer downe 2 caucat 
inc Marg:nt of my Inucntary, that no man clic 
m+y ſomuch as looke on 1t or haue any price ſet of ir. 

I”:p. Miſter Gingle | pray you pay me ten groats forens 
tring this Coueat in minc ofhce.My fee. my tee firs 

Ginz. Come to me: atmy lod ing, and I will lay lak on 
this birds t+ylc for feare of fiying away. 

Comp. [tel] you Maſter Ging/e. It will goe neere to coſt 
you the manner of Foolngham, 

Ging: Let oakcs and lands flye.I meanc to gl trer brighe 
in Diamond: Qeately dighrt, 

Comp. You mull adde, 

That men and dames may £2ze, and lay, 
Wher ſtarre is that, that glides along, this way ? 

Ging. What ſtarre is that, &c O cxcellert! Allthe world 
could never haue furnhr me with ſuch a Tutor, 

Comp. Say rat' er all che habitable circumference of this 
muddy maſlly eaithy giobe could not haue aftoorded 
and ſupp<eitated vnto we ſo mellifluous 2n IndoQri - 
paror, as is the curious Captaine Complement, 

Giny. Othar i could by Mctamorphaſis be transformed 
into this cloquent man. 

Imp. Thou haCit berterbee transformed with Apulcins 
1:1.0 agolden Aﬀe, 

Comp, I tellthee 1 have written a large booke of inſtru- 
&inns bow a man ſhould weare his cloaths, on which 
fide h's pw: ſe ſhould lye in his pocket; wiach ſtocking 
he ſhculd draw on firſt ypon ominous dayes. 

Imp. Indecd fir | haue heard you often tellef a man that 
brake hisleepe becauſe hee pul'd on his left ſtocking 
fir{t on one of the dog e dayes, 

Comp, 
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Comp. I firra, and there was another, that had the tooth- 
ach ſeucn yeeres afrer,becauſe be pickr his tecth with 
the ſourh end of his pickrooth, in ſtead of the north, 
while be was in hts chamber meditating adiſcourſe to 
be offred vp before a beuy of Ladies. 

Gang. Is there ſouth and north ina picktooth ? 

Comp, I, it wastouched with a Joacſtone. 

Gig. Lwould rather haue pickt my teerh with my knife 
thus,then haue runne into ſuch a miſchicfe. 

Comp. What ſay you? what doe you? doc you weare & 
knife abour you ? 

Ging. I'me ſure it coſt mee a Marke, andT got mine 
armes grauen vypon tre blade, thrce hobby-horſes 
&7,prancing in a hicld;or, bridled and ſadled argent. 

Comp. Then | muſt neeces tell you my minde. 1hopd 
well that you would proue vnder my hands, bat now 
I doubt you are no Gentleman, | feare you'le neuer 
2 faſhionable, 1 will rather imploy my paincs a- 

other my (chollars who hauc vowed neuer to 
weare kniues. 

Whatweare a knife, Nay I haue done with you. 

Ging. Nay, good fir, | pray you doe not caſt me off, I'e 
rather caſt away this clowniſh toole. 

Imp. 1 may take it vp and weare it, No knife can wound 
my gentry. 

Comp. We burne day light. I muſt haſt, and muſter vp 
my friends and aduocates to plead for mee in this 
Courr, Sirra Imp. runne to Miſtreſle Gingle, re)] her, 
now 'r1s time. 

Ging, 1 will be your Remembrancer toher; Shee ſhall 

proce you, elſe ſhe is no mother for me. 


Altus 
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Geron with & forke on's necke. 


frons bin mending my hedges, whicſthe ſcuruy boy 

Ludio broake downe. And now when | would reft at 
home, and take my nocrung-nap, 1 muſt bee vexed 
with my ſonne, my wretched lonne, They lay that 
Apoo keepes vifitation today. I will lay oy ſenne at 
his Pallace gate , perhaps this feaſt day wee may geg 
lomefauour, ſome drop of his clemency, Ex#, 
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Atlas quartus. Scenatertta. 
Myſireſſe Indulgence «nd Inege Rubbiſh. 


Indul, y ge Rubbiſh Whar Fugge? bring away the lo0- 
king glaſſe. Thou dirry Rubbiſh,thy knyers haue 
defiled the lace of my Cuttes, Will not cufling a- 
bour the cares make you more cleanly 7 
Ing, The lace is ſo thicke,that | was faine ro wege hard 
at it. I know not what can foule it, vnlefle the ſoon 
thing-ironcaſt aruſly colour through the paper 
Ind. Out vpon thee for an old ruſty lyer. The glafley 
Hold it on the other ſide. You know 1 doe nor loue 
to behold that moule on this cheeke, Thou \pitefull 
DaEBage, more'yet on the lefr hand. 1s that the left 
Fl 


lug, Heere's myleft hand. 
Ind, 1, busche orber fide is wy left hand. You muſt eon- 
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forme your eyes and hands to your, Miſtrefle,and for- 
er which is your owne right or lefr. Do 's my Vail: 
in true proportion 7 
Jug. 1 canfay nothing for any portion, but in hang) 
wſt bebinde you, 
Indul, Valeſſe | be fer all in print, tc Poericall Muſcs 
wil!make rimcson me, when they lee mee in Apclls; 
'* Tndgement Hall. Fur lugge, what Lad wy fonne to 
breakefaſt this morning / 
Ing. A Pullers wing. 
Indwl, That's not forfooth. What norhing cl{c ? 
Tg. Forſooth apiece of Pye roo Burt fo ſooth Miſtreſſe, 
4 you gine me leaue, I'le tell you what they ſay v! 
im, 
Ind. What? who? Why ? 
Tug. Marry forſooth Ph:leponus, and others eke alſo d-: 
lay, if you feed him ſo much, that he will ncuer ptcu: 
a ſcholler. ( 
Indsl. Proue {choller > Doe they thinks my chile is fo 
low borne 3+ to be made a n:tty {chuller ? Shall fuch 1 
keene rchn'd wit bedul'd and imbaſedyby plodding on 
2 booke? What is Philopor.us bur a Bookewor rae, 21 
Inckhorne ſquirt, a botcking patcher of Latin fi:rec+? 
What is thus learning, but alutle gibberdh- in wel 
:," ronguc, a ſheepiſh looke in the face, and pennileſſ: 
- famine inthe purſe? The more (choYar a young man 
is, tne lefſc like to ſpeed of arich wife, I wilthauc n:yÞ} 1 
-lonne the warre and wiſh of the moſt renowned} C 
Darncs. 
Ing. 1 doe nat fo hate ſchollzrs, but that T could fine infl R 
;\-rey heart ro mar! y Phileg onus 3x a venture. - 
Indul. 1 will, as manrerly as I may, tell Apolle that itisf K 
an honourto his ſchoole,that ſuch a one as my lonacy @ 
- wiz of it, tough box' for a taſt of the Mules diſh, . Ki 
22:2! geattc 
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touch of the verge of their garment, I, bur is 
wy Coach ready ? 

Ing. One of the ho:ſes is very vnealy, the Coachman. 
talkes like 2 10gue, and (ayes that nothing but a mie 
will came him. 

Indul This lewd horſe-rubbers tong ve ruſt be tam'd 
I doubr he is three quarters diunke, 

Jug, That's nonewes, 

Indul. 1 muſt away, the houre runnes with ſwiftcrrace 
thea my h orſcs. E xeont. 


_— 


Atlus quartur, Scens quarta, 
Exter Geron and Retro bis ſonne, 


Lam, T7 Ecpe on thy way, doſt thou nor ſee ?hold on 
hat paih. Seeft thou not how my Naffe doth 

wiſe thee the way 7 I thinke thou cam'ſt backward in- 
to the wo:13, that nowartdam'd to this crab-bke 
pace. Shall I neucr be rid of this office ? So : ſtand 
ſtill Now me thinkes | ſee the portch of great Apollos 
temple. O great Apollo, it my ſonne haue thus defer. 
wed to be puniſhed, yet what bath gnililefie Geron, 
what hath he offended ? 

Retro. O, terg. ollope nodran. 1. 

Geron. Thou doſt well to humble thy felfe before great 
Apolls. Bur why to pardon vs ? Why me 7 

Retre. Retbaf, O.rethaf, 

Gerow. Whar ſaycſt thon to thy Father ? 

Retre, Ti. 11w. ruoy. thaf. 

Geron. Whas ſaycſt thou? Was ir my faule? 

Retro, Voy, its, em, wars 


> 
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Gerox, Did I ſet you at to5 high a booke? You were to0 
proud of your wit, and would needes ſlide ouer the 
1udiments, and leape at firſt into an hughcr forme, 
then your capacity woul\ reach ynto. 

Retro. 1m. rehtom. Im. rctbom. 

Ger0n. Thy Mother, thy Mother, I, it is true, thy Mo- 
cher woul.i necdes baue it ſo, I muſt necds ſay 'twas 
her fault, nor wine. She cver ioged me,and rold mee, 
that her Rowland was as good a {chollar, as his Ma- 
ſter, and that the b13:cit vouke did beſt befir his 
tigh- flowne «it, Ang now ajas thy long long puniſh- 
cacnt beCG,c4.3@ 07, penance vnto me, then to thy 
r -d lie. Incic trill iwo yceres haucl bin tcr» 
tured with Londing thee at home. Ir grieucs & grates 
mine ca: ©» 1G heare this backward language impoſed 
by Apolis: doome on my wictched chile, It wounds 
mine eyes toſce theie backward ſteps. And yer re» 
maines a furth:cr une for me, 

To be the ſcornc and byword cf ws na: c 
Qld Gerons ourr- forward childe 
Retcorred for ins baſtinelle, 
Is made the proucrbe of theſe times, 
nd likened to foone ripe ſoone roeten Frum, 
 1t how Jong time remaines yet vnexpu'd 
+ this ynraturall prepoſteruus taske 2? 
No, Rey. Sai. N orey. 
© . I, fo, itis one whole lmuclong yeere. 
lich thy poore father ({pent with teares and grief ) 
>carce hopes now to outlaſt, Alas 
The candle of wy dayes is almoſt ſpent, 
It waueth inthe ſnuffe, and little oyle 
Is left ro make it flame. 
And yer alas tho ſoone rheſc blaſts of fighes 
will pulfc it Out. | heſe teares will drowne it qUite+ 


. Ktiros 
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Retro. Retbaf. reed. Rethaf. 

Geron. What ſaycft thou my deere ſonne, too dcere ro 
me, that haſt me coſt ſo deepe a puniſhment, 

Ret. Tel.ſu. geb fo. oll pa, 

Geron. Well What ſhall we begge of Apois ? 

Ret. Ot, nodrap.(#. ſibt. vey. 

Geron. To pardon this yeere to vs, and releale thee ? I 
feare thy wiſhes are farre larger then owt hopes, 

Ret. Irrem, olfopa. 

Geron. Merry Apollo? I doubt his cares are ſtopr, and1 
hauec heard the gods vic not to recall their doomes, 
which they haue once pronounced. 

Ret, Keps- of Sueſiirs. 

Gerin. \\ hat? wouldeſt thou haue me ſpeake ro Maſeus 
Apollos Prieſt,to intercede for thee for this remiſſton? 

Fit. 0s o0t,mih, 


— — 


_ _— — = —— 


Atlus qIarins, Scena Quinta, 
Geron, Philop. Muſes: Retro. 


Gcron. T N good time here he comes forth, 
Put fonne | dare not approach to him, 

O what atrembling reuerence doth poſſcile 
My limbs, and all benums my chill cold blood, 
When I behold his awetull grauity. 
Ler vs retire beſide this ſhady erce 
This moſly bancke will reſtmy weary limbs, 
And giue me time to recolleQmy ſpirits. 

Phil. Graue guide of tender yourh, Interpreter 


" Ofygreart Apollos lawes chiete ſecrerary 


Vato the kearncd Muſes, all your words 
Ez Arc 
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Are lodged ſafe in this laborious breaſt, 
Thinke your command's no looner (aid then done, 
Muſes. Carctull Pbuoponss, | approuc your paines 
And haue al:cady recommended you 
Vnto Apellos \clte, O that the reſt 
Ot thoſe, that vndertake this worthy take, 
Prerending to the liberall ſciences, 
Could ſo acquit therlciues, 
Bur Hz all-ſceing ce +in circling round 
Abour bor: Hemilpncares of this large world. 
Hath | thy that ſome ( O too roo great alumme) 
Haue {lily crept within the verge and paic 
Of his dominions. In truth they ſtrangers are, | 
Nay enemies and rebels vo his lawes; 
Yet would be counted Natiues of his ſchoole, 
By them his tender plants corrupred are, 
Diſtorted, bruiſed, hindred of their gromh. + 
Thinke they that theſe toundations have bin [2 | 
Theſe Cells ereRed, and thoſe Temples dight 
To harbour ſuch fcule clfes? Shall (norung floar!: 
Thinke here to nefile, fixed to his bed, 
As is the flow-pac'd ſnaile vnro bus hell ? 
Shall wanton pleaſure thinke to revel] Here? 
Shall roying apiſh prating Complerent 
Outface the Mules, tcare Apollos lockes, 
Intice away the tender brood, with ſhowes c 
Of empty words, and bubblcs vaniſhing ? 
Shall ſhifring ſharkes defraud rh1cir innocence ? 
Shall haſty hcady Nouices outleap their maſters lore. 
Preſuming on their wit, and vndertake 
To read aicure to ther teacher? No. 
"Ts well that ſome hauc hercrtotore for this 
Bin made cxamples of ſuch baſtineſle, 
- Naylecthein backward goc; that thus have _ 
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Geren, Alas poore childe, I ſee, he meaneth thee, 
Haue pirry on vs great Apolles Pricit. 
Worthy Philopenns intreat Muſes for my childe, 
Phil. Do'es your childe defire ſo much ? 
Retro. Dog. 143 beps. roſ.em. 


Geron. $ for him fir. 

Pbul b enntaks {o harſh, that I wil! ſpeake, if it be 
bur to rid my cares of this prepoſterous ſound. Vene- 
Table Muſeus, May it pleale our Lord Apollo, now 
afrertwo yeers penance to remit the remaining yeer, 

Muſeus, It there be cuidence that in rhisrime, he hath 
retic'd and plyed what formerly he oucr{lipped in his 
rudiments. 


Phil. My ſelfe can partly witnefſe thar. 
Muſens, It may be that Apollo will confider him, Bur 
* ler vs haſt yp ro Perxaſſus top. The time is come, the 
Court ruſt now begin. 
Geron. My heart is warme with hope to follow them, 


A AO 


Altus quartus. Scena ſexta. 


Complement, Gingie, Implement, 


Comp. Q'TiIll T{zy and ſweare vpon my vertues, that you 
are miſtaken, Haue you bin ſo long my choBar, 
2nd are you yet vnacquainted with the Callender of 
my ſtipend booke ? 
Ging, My bargaine was to allow you five crownes a mo+ 
neth, and will you now wire-draw mee to thirreene 
moneths i'th yeere? When was ApeZo: ſcho!lr,lVrac 
ſure Muſeusreckoned but quarterly, 2:ic 7 +.c bat 
rwelue monerths i'th yecre, 
F3 


Comp. 


Comp. Apollos Prieft muſt follow his Maſters walke, the 
ſunnes yeerely paſſage through the rwelue fignes of 
the Zodiake, I willhaue nothing to doe with Aſtru- 
nomy. 

Ging. I, but our Aimanackes cuery yecrs reckon but 
rwwelue moneths, 

Comp. Whar doſt thou te!] me of Almanackes ? Vſurers 
goe by the Almanacke. | ſcorne that griping trade, 
My monet! 15 foure weekes mſt, you may remewber 

them by the changing your ſhuts, every feurthſhire 
derermines my pay, 

Imp. lreckontthe moneth by one ſhirt, 

Ging. Who M411 be wdge betweene vs ? 

Comp. ludge berweene vs ? Amnotl thine inſtuRter 
I'le be thy iudge. For every one of my moneths 1 
tech thee a leverzll Rraine of Ceurteſe. And forhou 
baſt of me in the ycere, documents accordingly, thir. 
reenc to the dozen, : 

Imp. My Maſters father was a Baker, and therefore he 
allowes an edde ca(t of courtefic,nearly chipt. 

Comp. Sir:a Imp. draw out the Catalogue and nuniber 
them. 

Imp. The fiſt roneth, the Semicrcle. 


Gig, 1,with my hat thus, To rake iuſt halfe a circum- | 


ference, 

Comp. Remember alwaies the drop withall. 

Ging. In my mouon, my gold hatband muſt fall downe, 
thus, 

Tmp. Icry fallings: this is my fee, I trow. 

Comp. It is an excellent embleme, and ſignifies thar for 
loue of your friend, you will caſt away your gold,and 
trample it vrder your feer, and that's the reaſon that 
Gentlemen now adayes weare ther hatbands Joole. 
Regiſter proceed, 

The 
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Jmp. The ſecend moneth the Calue-claſpe. 

Comp, Pcrforme it with Imp. that 1 may vicw you the 
berter, Doe you remember that in arching your 
arme ouer his ſhoulder, you muſt ncuer touch his 
band or garment behinde, bur apprehend the calfe 
with your firſt rouch intirely. 

Gang. I warrant you, I amold dogge at thar. 

7mp. 1t 1 had knowne you had bin an old dogge,[ would 
not haue truſted you with my Calfe. Ba. 

Ging, And before | dilmiſſe the calte, I giue it the gen» 
tle nip or praſye thus. 

7mp, Ba,bs. NoBurcher rips a Calfe more neatly in 
the rumpe. 

Comp. Whuch ſhewes your feruency of loue, that you 
are loath ro be vnclaſped from your fricnds intinuty, 

Ging, Ihaueit to a haire» 

Comp. Regiſter walke on your monerthly pace. 

Imp, The third moneth, the gentle _—_ 

Comp. 1 muſt rell you,you haue not gor that perfeR yer. 

Ging, Not my ſhrugge fir? That was my laſt leflon, 

Imp. Indeed fir I was by, when Signior Goffo in that 
aQion muled, and asked if you were not lowhie. 

Camp, O there's your faulc, gentle Ging/e. A hundred to 
one you ſhrugged but with one ſhoulder. 

Imp. 1 would aduiſe you hereafter ro ſhrugge by a loo- 
king- glaſſe, that you may ſec after what manner you 
doe it. 

Ging. Indeed my looking-glaſſe is broken withdancing 
with it ig my hand, to marke the poſlures of my facs 
when I caper'd, ButTle buy another. 

(omp. Nay, you muſt buy rwo, that one may refleR vp- 
on the other, and chen may you at once fee your mo-+ 
tion in your ſhrugge both before and behinde, 

Gig. Ocxcellent) for this m_ glafſe, Ile giue you 

4 a 
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a double fee. Bur, Ipray youfir, wherein is my ſhrug 
faulty ? 

Comp. My deare ſchollar, thou muft know, there are di- 
uers kindes of ſhrugges, there is the Milers (hrugge, 
and that is accompanied witn the ſcratching of the 
elbow: cher 1s the Beggars ſhru: ge, and char's done 
with a quicke motion, inatching, to make a ſixe-f00- 
ted bandogge leaue his hold. 

Imp. My Maſter and | a& that at home ſomerimes,when 
we arc loath to part with an old fricnd, our linnen. 
Comp-There is a winter (hrugce, and that's performed 
with the hands inſconced in a Mufte,& 2 Foxe-furr'd 
enate cloſe girt, There is a drowſic ſhrugge, and thar 
fometime befals a gallanr, when he has ſer yp al nighr 
a: Cards, and fau'd the pulling oft his bootes. This 
ſrugge is commonly pet foi med with diſplaying our 
the armes, and yawning with the mouth, which re- 
preſents a kinde of Libbards fact. Andlaftly, there 

13 a gentle Icalian ſhrugge. 

Gine. | vray you fir let me goe with you Ler mee ſee. 
The Miſers (hrugge, the winter ſhrugge, the drowhe 
ſhrugee, the louhe (hrugge. I (all hardly carry away 
all theſe. 

Comp. Nay, you muſt carry away none of theſe. You 
muſt leaue themall behinde you. The laſt and onely 
gentle hrugge,ls your Italian (hruege. 

Ginz, O the Icalian ſhtugge, There's, How's that? 1 
ſhrugce with defire to learnc it, 

Comp. That ſhrugge is performed by lifting vp both 
ſhoulders cxaRtly rogerher with one vniforme moti- 
on, ſomewhae ſwift, and holding them a while in ſuſ- 
pence, with the necke ſomewhat couching, and the 
chinne thruſt our, then the ſhoulders are to bee let 
downe againe, as it were by a double pulley, = 


"Y 


| 


[ 


| 


e Apollo Shrowing. 7T3Z 
flow motion, which by degrees vaniſherh. And if you 
will accompliſh ic with a grace, you wuſt all the 
whule caſt your eyes into a lecring poſture. 

Ging, O excellent (choole of yertue! But when muſt I 
vie this ſhrugge ? 

Comp. Vpondiuers occarri ng caſes, very vietully. Bur 
eſpecially when you are 2$&t a queſtion, which you 
cannot deny with lafety, nor allent vnto with honor. 
Inluch a wi-forked dilemma, the (hrugge reheues 
you, and you come off with reputation of wilcdome. 

Ging, Thi» is an oracle to mee, 1 pray you expound by 
example. 

Comp. Put caſe that ſome faire and honourable Lady 
were mentioned at the Table, and thereupon lome 
bufic curious Gencleman ſhould aske you whether 
thece paſt no tearmes of loue berweene you and her. 
To &Ceny it, were a derogation from your honcu:.To 
loue or be belou'd is honourable. For you to acknow- 
ledge it, were perhaps dangerous, Some of the com- 
pany may be uy Kiuall, and ſo ruſty iron may leap 
our of the Ecle-skin, and 'pricke your skinne, Thus 
Venus may be exchanged for Mars. And of the two, 
hees the meſt dangerous companion to a mans na- 
ked fige. One ſhrugge quirs all this, by which you 
ſecme to ſay, I ara not to bee examined this 
Intergatory, 1 land vpon my guard, all arm'd in fi 
lent wi'edome. 

Ging. Incomparable dogments. 21 uſe43 never taught 
me ſo good a leſſon. 

Camp, Bur high time it is for vs to appeare, the Seſſi- 

on is begunne by this. The villaine Preco ts 

like death, and will ſpare none. Mee thinkes 

I heare him cry, (aptaine Complement appeare , 

Goe Coach ix vp with your Mother, I and wy 

iy, 
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pp- will march yp che hill on foor, Herefir, Tap- 


pexre fir, 
I»p. Here fir, at hand. Exeunt, 
Finis Altus quarts, 
_ 1 
pw 


Altus quintus. Scena Prima. 
Phyloponus, Ampbibius. 


Phil, CEchow thy ſoule was ſnar'd with ſophiſtry, 
No Author here allcadg'd for Hedone, 

Bur quels thoſc poyſons with their Antidores, 
Marke Tully in that place doth ſmoothly pleade 
For youthfull Cel, ſo to palliare 
His Clyenrs truc obicted vanities. 
There Twly plaid the Lawier for his fee, 
Bebold him now a ſage Philoſopher : 
Diſcourſing of Old Age, he there concludes, 
In vol uptatis regus virtulem non poſſe conſiftere, 
That vertue cannot ſtand where plealure raignes, 
Anacreon was ® wanton Epicure, 
A gloſling Poet, but Jewd Moralift : 
He ſould his ſoule ro Venxs and her ſonne, 
Such writers we forſtile, nor marrer reade, 
Sirenfrom Terence pleads,rhat in yong men 
Deepe quafhng,rearing,whooring,is no fault, 
Doxh not that Poet repreſent rhe parts, 
The paſſions, and ſeucrall cnormities 
Of cockering doing fathers, of lewd ſonnes, 


Of cheating ſlaues, and cogging paralites ? 


Thus 


P 
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Thus he deſcribes the vices of thoſe rimes, 
That readers might them hate, not imitate, 
S»» Comique Poets ſet out drunkennefſe 

In aun that plcads tor Baccbas,and the while 
Doh ſwagger, flagger, ſwallow,wallow, ſnort, 
I he foule: that this piſture 14, the more 

Thi {winiſh vice breeds loathing of it ſelfe, 
1f 1 would on a Comique flage dilplay 

Vertue in confli&t Noutly labouring 

And then in conqueſt honoured by tame; 

Fi: ſt would I perlonate her enemy 

In ome ſuch buſic guiles and forgery, 

As this lewd Siren repreſents to thee, 

The reſt of Authors, Motiues, Arguments, 
Which in thar letter you ſo lood ypon, 

Are of no better ſtampe;, as I hauc ſhowne. 
And can fatre more at large. 

Bur why ſhould I diſtruſt thy iudgement & ? 
Amp. You hauc,udicious Philopenus , 

More hardly in the groue, more briefly heres 
Diipel'd rhoſe miſts, which that inchanting witch 
Had caſt befere mine eyes. I ſee, Ifre 

The light of reaſon, then eclipſed quite, 

Bur now reujueing my recouered fight, 

O how | loath, and hate that jugvling hand, 
That wrote, or reach't tome theſe baletull lines. 
What ſacrifice to Vertue can I yeeld 

More tu, then thus to reare that robe,wherein 
That poyſon was conuey*d, to be ro me 

As was the deadly ſhirt to Hercules ? 

So would I allo her. 

He teaves theelette7, 


axd ftampes on it. 


Phil, Your beft reuenge on her will be hencetonb, 
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No mere to ſpeake with her by word or pen, 
Weomens faire words worke deep with paſſiue men: 

Amp. Whuthcaps ofthankes owe 1, and cannot pay, 
To ſach a faichfull other ſclfe, whoſe hand 
Harh reached forth that Ariadzes thred 
Which me our of rhis Labyrinth hath Jed. 

Phil, Comeler vs vp into 4pellos Court. The Scflion wp 
long finte begunne. There ſhall you more confirme 
your reſolution, by hearing Apels himſcl in his wdp- 

. menrleare. Exennt. 
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Altus quintns. Scena ſeennda, 
Drudes, Slug ge. 
ns [Tel thee againe, I hauc no greathope of it, You 


hage ſuffered ſo many repulſcs, that if were 1n 

your caſe—— Where is he. Ss bs.Come along, mend 
your pace. What? have you the gout? 

Slug. Alas in foot, and hand too. My father and grand- 
fire hal ſo. 

Drud: St:nd vp for ſhame. Elſe how will you appeare 
in Apellos preſence, ſo much as ro preſent your re- 

eſt. 

Slug. Well. I'le firerch my limbs fo farre, though | bec 
already tyred with our long journey. 6 

Drud. A long journey from your Cortage to Apolla 
Court? when your Tentis fixed but on the other fide 
ofthe wall. A man way fling a borſe loafe fofarre. 


Slug. Ile rather bee fed! with horſe” bread, thenwry 


uaile (> farre againe to ferch whizebrend, _ 
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pray you let vs fir downe. 1 ſhall rakke wuch wiſer, 
fi then ſtandings 

Drud, Why © ? 

| Slug. Doe not Judges fit) 3s now Apollo does there. And 

_ they are wiler, then thole that ſand to beare 
m. 


t 

Drud. 1 judge ftanding, that thou haſt lirtle vaderſtan- 
ding that art ſuch an cnemy to ſtanding, 

$ ho te fir Drude, why doc you diſcourage mee from 
hope of admittance ? 

rad, The truth is, I ce no great reaſon why you ſhould 
be admitted. I'me ſure tor theſe ſeuen yeeres, cucry 
vititation day you hauec bin ſhut out of doores by Mw» 

| ſeu 2s ſoone as euer hee eſpyed you lying vpon the 
bench in Apollo; Court. And for the moſt part, when 
your name hath bin called aloud by P-4co, you haue 
bin aſlcepe,and were faineto be ioggd and ſhak'da- 
gainc ocfore you would anſwer. 

Slugge [narts 
and ſleepes. 
Out vpon thee, whar art thou in a Lerhargy? I 
thivke thy mcther was aſleepe when thou waft 
begotten, Sobo, So be, ]tell rhec againe , after 
ſcuen repulles, why ſhouldeſt thou knocke at Apoiles 
ate, 
She I dare not knocke at this gate; the barorner char 
ang1on it, is ſo cold and heauy. And why ſhould 

I diquiet the Muſes with ſuch a noiſe? Perhaps ſore 
of them are aſlecpein Apoliss lap, 

Drud. Thou Dormouſe, thou liu'ſt in « perperuall 
winter: think'ſt thou thern like to thee: ? 

Slug, 1 cannot climbe this bil, 1 pray fexch Apolls hi- 

y ther, Or be you Apolia, 

Drud, 
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Drud. What ſhall Druds be ſo bold, No, Bur ſay what 
thou canſt, Apoils ſees and hearcs all things in all pla 
CES. 


Slug, Why then Apollo. Drudo, I crage admittance. 

Drud, What is your clayme ? 

Slug 1 amhe top of my kin, Iam Slim Slugee, Slurey 
Sluggorum. if 
Drud. What's that to your plea? Arc you a kinne to the 

Muſes, 

Slug. I hauec long preſcription time our of time+ I hauec 
bm enterrain'd cuermore by lome of Apol/os preniti- 
ſes. They haue kept me and fed me in their chambers, 
and hug'd mc in their bed. I neuer wanted among 
them, thoſe that would rather reſt with me in a cold 
morning, then dance after the Muſes pipe with be- 
num'd hand: and chartering teeth, 

Dy ud, All Wines haue ſome Lees, 

All Bee-hiues ſome Droanes., 

1hink'ſt chou chat ſuch preſcription ſhall per thee ad- 
mittance ? | 

Size. 1 am weary of ficting. I thinke it were better for 
me ro lye downe vpon this banke, 1ſhalltalke much 
wiſer yet when my head lyes lower then my heeles, 
tor then all my |pirns and wits finke downe into my 
braine. Sol'le rel] thee now whart leain'd counſatle 
I gaue to a young {chullar, when he told me that his 
Maſter chid him for keeping his bed. Why /quorth 
to him) then anſwer your Maſter, I pray you fr, 
would you haue me icll my bed? your law, that you 
giue vs, is, Nz{dabis, aut vendes. —— 

Drad. Very learnedly applyed tothe purpoſe, 

Slag, When T read leAure to my auditors. 

Pred. Surely then thou giu'ſt a d:epe nod ac cuery fu!) 

poiog. 


Slug 


D 
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Slug. T inioyne them, Sell your Bookes, fell your Inke- 
hornes, {cl your Candleſlickes, ſell your Points, buc 
neuer ſel] your beds, The bed is the ſcate and throne 
of a {cbollar. For contemplation 1e<quires quiernefſe. 
And when is a wan more quier,then when he is in's 
bed ? Ergo, 

Dred. Spoken like a Philoſopher, bur of the Epicures 

ic&. 

Slug. Nay you ſhall haue Philoſophy vp to the elbowes. 
I he bed is the beginning and end of a man. When 
we come into the world, are not our Mothers ſaid to 
be brought to bed? When we dye, are not we on our 
death bed? Whil' t we liue, when arc we more innos 
cent then when we are aſlecpe in our bed? then wee 
thinke no body any hurt, When are miſchictes done 
by men, but when they are awake, and uvploy them- 
ſclucs moſt buſily ? Er, 0, 

DY»d. Tt ſecwes ſo by thee, for thou art ſeldome awake 
thus long, but ro doe ſome luch mulchicte as to talke 
in this wanner. 

Slug. The beſt Philoſophers haue ſaid,and I hauc heard 
it in Apolios (choole, Motus fit propter quittem. Nature 
intends motion, that it may attaine reſt, And all 
{chollars know, that what is defired,as the end,is bet- 
rer then thar, which is ordained as the meanes to it, 

Drud, Nay firra, the beſt of thera ſay, rhat motion 1s 
betrer then reſt. For the heauens moue conrinually, 
and the earth, which is the dregs of the world, thar 
reſts, and ſlugs. hike thee. The day isfor labour, and 
the night for reſt. AndI hope the day is farte better 
then x night, Ergo, 


Flug. Well | have all the carth on wy fide: 1'we ſafe e- 
nough. Goe you and dance after the ſtarres. Ie bold 
my reſt here. 

Drud, 
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Drud, Enough of this hiloſopby. Thou lolling lubber, 
lahe Bough, ger vp, Riſe old huncks, egy 
Beare; oc 1'le goe in without thee. 

Slug. A Beare? no. I'me a worthier beaſt, by my hardly 
ntng. | am like an Elephant. 

Drud. 1 wood thou badſt a Caſtle vpon thy backe,then 
I wood hang thee out for a figne, and it ſhould bee 
call'd the drowſic Inne. Come away, your name is 
call'd cre this at the Seſſion, and Prece woon't fa 
uour you. You will be in, forty Markes in ifſacs, 

Slug. My wrne is alwayes laſt. Exeunt, 


Attn quintus. Scena tertia. 


T buriger. Scopas, 


Thur.Q C0045 phu.Scopas.Come away with the Cuil.1098 
Lay that Carpet ſmoother, When were the!c 

Cuſhions braſkr. Sirra. ha 7 

Scop. Thaue beard ſay, that roo much bruſhing wi! 
weare them our. 

Ther. Thou Lozell. Hath Slugge infe&ed you ? Why 
_ give luch kinde entertainement to that cob- 
w ? 


Scop. Tr ſhall have Tam Drum: enertainement. A flap 
with a Foxe tayle. 

Thur, For the preparing this ludgement ſcate. I pro 
nounce wdgement of baniſhwent againſt all pre 

lumptuous Cobwebbes, The Court will rife, ans 


come 


—_ 


| 
C 
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come ypon ys ere we are aware. Scopas goe fee how 


forward they arc,and bring away the Frankinfence, 
Exit Scopas. 


Allws quintus. Scena quarta, 


Ludio. Thi ler, 


FL are they,thac ſay that I udio is t!.6 
Canker of the {choolc ? | have 10+ 
nounced a knocking Apology betore Apolio and all 
his Courr, 
Thur, What,nimble La1ie,is the Scilionſo farre on ? 
Ladie. Vmo thee, O Thariger, Tamclie Nuno, to tell 
thee, that Apollo and his Attors are by this erme come 
to Altus quintss, Scena quar a. Precotold me they will 
all com« downe hither to A& Scens wits. 
Thur. | thallbe ready for ther. Buc I preeti:ce, Lndio, 
how did Miſtreſſe Ginvle behave her ſelte 7 
Ladies, She never ccaled crying our to Apollo, O the / e- 
neroas Capiaine Complement! O that be may boldbis Te. 
nement, Apollo t;miclic was faine ro cormmanu Fer 
flence. 
Thar, Did not Siren cteepe into the ſoulcs of the au. 
ditory ? 
Ludio. My friend Siren (lid on {moothly, like my feere 
the ice. I rthinke (thee has vnbene Apollos bow, 
will haue a good day of it, | hope. Yong G:zgle 
in his criall tood much; vpon tis gentry, and carried 
himſelfe like a fine dancing Courtter, When I heard 
Slsg ee call'd, | thought we ſhould tarry Jong, and (0 


away came pcelegarlicke Ludis, to get him a roome 
before hand here, 
G Thy, 
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Thur. But thou telleſt me noching all this while of thy 
owne tryall, Were you nor put to it ſhrewdly? 

Ludio* 1 rrow | put Apollo and all his Muſes to it. There 
can ro ſentence palle againſt me. My defence was (0 
ſtrong and vynanſ{werable. 

Thur. 1 amlorry that my office called mee away from 
hearing you, will you doe mee the honour to upart 
tome {ome of your diicourſe ? 

Lud. 1 hauc it here ingrofſed and recorded, 

Thur. 1 wonder how you could borrow lo much t:me 
from play, as to compole ſo large a declaration ? 

Lyudios. | hauc a tricnd in a corner, 1 teach him the 

knacks of gaming, how ro cut a bum card, how to 


helpe a dyc,and {uch like, and he in kinde requitall | 


has drawne an Apology for me in forme of Law, ac- 
cording to the ſtile of Apo./o; Court. 

Thur. Could you before all them PLotiounce it luſtily, 
a+ if it had bin your owne making ? 

Lud'o TI hauc a certaine yertue called audacity. That 
did bere me our where my wit or memory tailed, 

Ther. | ;cng to heare ſome vt 1t- Can you lay ur 

Ludio, Suy\o; As we doe cur lefions, with a calling 
icere eye foinetime vpon my paper. 

Thur, Itis Iirge, Twill not 164 le thee ro fay it over, 
Onely reade | pray you lome of the principal] points 

Ludio, Itcll thee here be aboue a d:i:zcn of pornts. You 
ſhall haue a touch of che forc-point thus. 

Thur. | hauc knowne the tine when you haue had nei- 
ther fore nor hind point, when you haue rewmemn's 
f:om |purne-point, 

Ludio. Firſt, 1 look't graucly like Cato, and wirhal, 
cheerefully like Puersits. And then to ſhew what con- 
hdence I had in my cauſe, 1 ſtrok't yp my forerop 
with the combe of wy fanders thus My fiſter bad 

ſprinckic 
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ſprinckled it wich roſe water, and my lips too, to 
make my Khetoricke the ſweeter, 

Thar. No doubt roſe water audeda [weet ſound to your 
words 

Luydis, Thenk made ob*yſance thrice, wih 2 nimble 
low ſtoope which | learn't whun we plaid 2t Duche 
Fryer, Then | cr;/'d hem, emo clexre my voice, and 
to prouoke the Auditory to anſwer mee with their 
gentle expeEation. 

Thur. Here is a large Entry toa low houſe. 

Ludis. Then dilplaying my naked proteſting bands, 1 
ſaid. O thou loue'y Lo:d of learning, beauteous, 
bounreous Avvo 
O thou cuer mouing Phebur, 

Whoſe golden luckes and filuer bow, 
Embelliſh neauen and earth below, 
O yee aſſiſtant ſiſters nine, 

Attend this 1ſt defence of mine. 

Whar law, whaz iuftice, what rea'on can pronounce 2 
gainſt Ladio the ſentence of expuifton? Is not Apollus 
Schoole it led ludus (iterarins. Is it not Schola from 
9041, 00m, remedy, play, relaxation ? What't#lke 
we of Apellas Court. The whele world is made free of 
L«u1108 Trade, and dances after his pipe. 

\\ hat is our life bur a game, wherein ſome winne, forr.c 
loſe, ſome idly looke on, ſeme haue good fortune, 
and will not be known of their winnings, others haue 
bad lucke, and curle their ſtarres and fates; Some 
cheate and (:1rks, and others are befockd ? 

All Dame Natures lumpe is a truc Ledio, If you banifh 
Ludin,you muſt banith the heauens and elements. 

Thur. What? is this brat become a Philoſopher ? 

Ludin. Thehigheſt fixed Narres, what doe they allr! e 
yeere bur dance their meaſures, and keeps therem 
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"Deir Katc)y diſtances, and, to ſhew their mirth and 
wantonneflc, they with their glaring eyes ewinckle 
on their ſpefarors, The Plancrs hane variety of 
dances, ſometime grauc Pauuns, otherwhile numble 
Gal';crds. 

Thur. 7.ice Sellingers round, 

Ludio, Now a pace forward, now retyi ing backward. 

Tb:r. Like anew Corranto. 

Ludioe, What ſayeſt thou Thuriter? 414 not | play the A- 
ſtronomer we ll ? 

Thur. Better then (1zteene Almanacke-makers,with all 
their Sextile a/pefts, and fiery triplicnties, 

Ludio, Burt now tir here was 1 put to my crumpes, when 
I c:zracto brine mn our Lord Phebus himiclte for an 
example, in my owne defence, in his owne preſence, 
Thc. :fore I begun with crauing pardon, O Maic- 
ſiqu* Lord of the day, Moudcrator of the ycere, 
Rang-leader of allthe glinte:ing lawpes; giue poore 
£ 1430 I:aue to ſhew that in the worke ot thy bright 
Regiment, thou canſt not be without him. Doft thou . 
nct all the yeere long recreate thy ſelte by raking the 
ayreabout the hill of heauen in thy guilded Carach, 
drawne with foure prancing horſes / 

Thur. Some mortals now adaics hauec in their Coach 
more horſes then Den Phbebus. 

Ludbe. In this thy yeerly iourney thou art ſo frolicke &+ 
uery ſpring, that thou giucſt our mother carth « 

cence Gowne. 

Fhbur. Thar is (our Virgins ſay) 

A preny kinde of play. 

Ludio. And in thy iournall circle when chou comeſt and 
gorſt, cuery day and night, mce thinkes chou playeſt 
ar Bo-peepe, and Hide axd ſceke. 

Allnigatizour abid, Bur inthe day ) 
cc 


= 
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We ſceke abon. For whar, ſay I, bur play ? 

Thur. O lmpudency! How durſtchou bale flea, skip 
thus high into Apolos face, Didſt thou not feare to » 
pierced through with the leaſt dart of his beames ? 

Ludise. The truth is,onc of Apoliss learned Councell had 
like to pull'd me downe, when he'rold me that irwas 
againſt lawto produce the Judge for a witneſſe. Elſe I 
had gone onto alledge his playing art Quoits with Cy- 
pariſſus, 

Thar. He would haue cond you ſmall thanke for thar. 
But, how did ouc Lord Apoiis looke ypon you all this 
while 7 

Ludio. Me thought hee put his hand toward his quiuer, 
and withal), ſhaked his golden lockes, Then thought 
I, 'rwas time for me to glide downe lower,and talke of 
Lady Lua, Miſtrefle Moone (quorh TI) what is her 
monethly raske, but to ranne a goſſipping through» 
out all the ewelue ſignes in che high ftreer of the Zo- 
diacke2Z, 


The, The Gone of the Ram, the Bull, the Lion, andche 


reſt, chey are Taucrnes ſervp by Bacchus,for the gods 
to feaſt in, Are they nor 2, 

Ludio, She knocks at cuery doore, & rarryes rwodaics 
at the leaſt in «ach of thoſe houſes. And as the Sunne 
courts her, ſhee makes curtyes i1 her round walke, 
ſomerimes baſhifully putting on her Make, 

Thur, That is in coniun&tion, 

Ludis. Otherwhile ſhe hewes her halfe face very de- 
murely. 

Thur, Halfe moons; like my cheeſe. 

Ludio. And after that appeares ker broad Owles face, 
to allure Endymion to be in loue with her. 

Thur. The Shepheard with the buſh of thornes has 


red ſleepy Endymion, and gotren vp thither 
Cofore bias G | 
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Ludio, The waves in the ſea, what doe they, bur play ar 
wrufle and leaptrogge on one anothers backe > The 
winds in the aire performe one perpetual} exerciſe, 
and that is blow-p-inr, 

Thu. Sometimes they blow off the poirus of fee 
ples, and this is a very high point, worth conlide- 
ration. 

Ludio, They play very mcrrily: and therefore wee often 
hear= them ('ng and whiſtle. 

They. ' Leaue off now your rchearſal) Ludio. Why pra- 
ted you of the Natres and winde<s? What's this to 
vou, and to theſe creatures that hane bound them- 
{clues ro the {choole trade? Noo the Mules play ? 

Lidio. Yes vndoubredly, the Nine Mulcs play at Nine- 
holes: cuery Mulc hath her hole 

Thur. Yes, and eucry Hare hath her Muſe. But what 
then becomes 0! the ten h- lc / 

Eydis. That's a great one for Apis theu Maſter and 
ours. 

Preco. Thinkſt thou, that Apolln will bee mooued with 
theſe reaſons, to let fuch a verminc tat bour xn the P1- 

+ geon houle of the Muſes ? 

Ludis. Doe you thinke that Twill ſucke their egpes ? 
Doe | looke like a lucke-cpge? | am furc the Auditory 
did enterraine ray {geech a ith the ftgns of approba- 
tion, bum, hum, bam, 

Thur, Thatw s but the yorger lot, and rhoſe thar 
ood ar the lower end of the Seflion ball. 

Ludie. | am much irillaken if 4940 hmiclte did nor 1n 
the end hum and {avie. 

Thur, Ithinke rather Apollo frown'd on you. 

Lud, 1 thinke rather that Mercvry frowned on me, 

Thur, Why Mercnry? he is not there. 


Zadie. I'k tcl] thee, bonelt Thuriger, Whilſt I was = 


it 
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the heare of my pleading, ſorne Villaine, borne vader 
he Planer Mercury, nims away my fachell that lay 
behinde me. | 

Thur, Wharlofſe ſuffered you in that veſſel! > 

Ludio, The Shipwracke of all my beſt houſhold-Nuffe, 
and teoles of my trade, What thinke you, 7 buriger, 
does this forebode ill lucke to me ?. 

Thur. | thinke it had bin better lucke, it you had bin 
rob'd of thoſe Commodities ſcuen yeeres agoe. Bur 
lc yonder comes my Scopas. 


— —— ——_— —_— —— — — _ — _—— — 


Altus quintus. Scend quiuta, 
Ecopas. Turiger. 


Scopes,” T Hey are comming hare by. Here is the fran- 
kinkence. Put it in your lelfe, 

Thar. This fire is almoſt our, ture it yp, 

Sc opas. Lanrell wood doth ſoone ſpend. 

Thur, Apellss adgement ſeate . 


Makes all things pure and neat Apoilos tuagment Oc, 


Aflus quintus, Scena ſexta et Vitinga, 


T buriger, Scopas. Drudo. Laurirer, Preco. Muſeus, Clio, 
F uterpe, Philo onus, Ameobibius. Swen, Ludio, 7 me 
plement. Slugre, Geren. Retro. Nonice, 


L auriger. # * Ome along, come on in ranke. 
Preco. Onatore, On afore. Hold vpthe 
booke, Giue 100me, roome, more roome. 


G4 Druds, 
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Drudo. We muſt kauc roome, more then the whole Ci- 
ty of Kome. 

Laxr, Clio,you muſt fit down, and you Exterpe. Muſeu 
craues your alliſtance. 

Muſ. Precodoe your effice, 

Preco. Silentium:et Tacete. Our Lord Apollo by his de. 
putcd Iudge, che venerable Muſeus, doth command 
Glencc, and chargeth all, whom it may concerne, to 
arrend che Court, and hearethe charge 

Muſes. Our great Apolles Pallace ſeemeth like 
A ſpacious gard:n ſet with choyſcſt lowers, 
Whercin crcepe vp by ſmall vnleenc degrees 
Vnuletull, burtfull, and vnſauory weedes; 

Which oucrgriow and choake the berter plants, 

And make the tender flowers to hang the head, 

Hiniſelfe chicte Gardner hath, trom yonder top 

Of rh our lacred hill, euen now o'creview'd , 

All char his herbage, and with curious eye 

Diſcerned and deſigned by h11s doome, 

What muſt be cheriſht,and what weeded our 

Me, his vnworthy ſeruant, he appoints, 

As vnder-gardiner, with that wholeſome hooke, 

To check,or nip, or 109t vp what he dam'd. 

Tune by oraciche did vntold, 

What lut attends on eucry name inrold. 

Preco, read the Record, and cite the names. 
Prer0. Memorandum. On Apellos Shroueday, being the 
cight and ewenticth of Aquarite, in the great ball of 
the weſtcrne top of Parne{us, Our ſoueraigne Lord 
Apdllo frting in perlon vpon oyer and terminer, afrer 
tull hearing of all partics,did then and there 2dioume 
the Court, to be preſently continued ar the foote of 
re ſaid ha, vnder the Lawrell,at the Temple gate, 
and ro be there contummare by his reuercend Iudge 
Muſeus. N amuMg 
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Nominda Reorum. 


The name: of tbe parties ſentenced by Apollo. 


Siren,the firſt is Siren. Appeare Siren Spinſler. 

mm She ſpinnes nothing but {piders webbes,to carch 

cs. 

ts, Siren come our What doe you lurke ? Appeare 
in your likeneflc, and heare your doome. 

Preco. Vous bauet Swen. 

Siren, I hauc a great deale more to ſay for myſclfe,and 
for my Lady Hedone. | hopr, I (hall be heard. 

Laur, You would taine be heard; becauſe you thinke 
your tongue inchants. There 1s no pleading now, A- 
poilgs doome is paſt. 

Preco, You ruſt hcarethe Iudge, or «le bee preft to 
death preſently, 

Muſeus. Siren, then thus for Siren. 

Laur. Record the ſentence Preco. 

Preco, My penne is as nimble as your tongue, 

Muſeur, Siren muſt firſt be (carchr. 

Stes, Sacred dilpencer of Apollss iuſtice, I hope you 
will not ſuffer a p2ore Nimp'! tobe vied ſo immodeſ- 
ly. 1f l muſt be ranlackr. I p:y you let it be done by 
a lury oft Muſes, The three Graces, cmpanneld with 
them, will make vp the whole number of rwelue goed 
weomen, and truce. 

Cl'o. If lbe made fore-woman of your iury, 

You (hall be doom'd by iuſtice, not by fury, 
Kuterpe. We Muſcs enuy no man, 
Much lefſe will wrong a woman. 
Muſeu, 
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Muſaus: Wee ſhallnotneed to trouble you noble Clio 
nor you {weet Euterpe. This ſearch is onely of her vp* 
per garment, Lauriger hft vp ber vaile, 

Law. Come, 1 muſt loue, and court thee now. 

Drudo, O vgly! a filrhy fiſhes tai le. 

Muſeus. Pull off ber head of yallow lockes. 

Drude. O blacke briſtles. O naſty Vermine ! 

Muſexs. This ſeeming glofing Nimph is nothing elle, 
bur an vgly ſea-Monſter. She is dam'd to returne to 
the ſea, and there to be toſſed, and doaſſed, rogerher 
with Scy{l2, that monſtrous ſhame of nature, Bur,be- 

f ore you kicke her out, let her rake a meflage to car- 
ry to Dame Hedone, if cre they meete 2gaine, That is, 
that Hedene ſhall cuer ynſeparably bee manacled to 


Lupe. 

Phil, O iuſt deame, that pleaſure ſhall bee alwaies fer- 
rer'd co paine: Which allo this falle Siren prooucs. 
Eirſt, a face {ceming faire ro meet with : bur if you 
further goe, turpem defiait in piſcem mulicr formoſa 
ſuperne. 

Laur. Drudo. Praco. Philop. Omnes. Onur with her. 

Amp.1 will haue one kick more at her for inuciglhng me: 
Our Birch, —_——— Ex: S:es. 

Muſeus, On Preco. Who is next? 

Preto. The next is Ludio. Appears Ludio Gareſter. 
Vous bawex Ludie. * 

Ludie. Here appeares poore banckrout Ludio, I haue 
ſuffered lofſes by misforrunc. 

Phul. What misfortune? fire? or rheeue: 7 

Ludio. 1 fir. Theeues, they haue rob'd mee of all wy 

braiſe coine, and vnbound paper bookes. I muſt (ct 
vp with anew ſtocke. 

Phil, The rogue meancs his caras and counters. 

Muſeus, Thou bold e!fe, that canſt nor at thy trial} for 
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ger thy play. Apels fits thee with a doome, that thou 
(halt play vnceflantly. 

Ludis I'me glad ot that A perpetuall play-day. 

Muſes. And thou th i}t haue: fifty pliy'ellowes. 

Ludio, So much good company does the berrer, 

Muſeus, They are the fifry daughters of D ina45;, who 
play is ſtill ro Fetch and ferch water in a Gicue. Thou 
muſt play ſtill at dice. . 

Ludio. Ar dice? that's well, I';e cheare all thoſe fifry 
wenches. 

Aduſexs, Burthus, Thy dice thou muſt pur into a bot. 
tomlefle boxe, So, when thou tmoweſt, they tall ro 
the ground : and thou muſt take them vp: they fall a- 
gaine, thou ſtoopeſt ayaine. This 1s the Mil] hur.c- 
ring, whercintheu muſt runne round ceernal'y, 

Phil. He that would finde Ludre, muſt leeke hum attY'© 
ligne of the Labour in vaine, 

Ladis, O would | had ftudicd when Iplaycd ' ratiier 
then thus co play at loit labour erernaily, Exit. 

Precs, \\iſtrefie Indivence Gimele. 

Phil, Blinde forrume hath quit her ©! thar; bur ſhee 15 
rye to her name Indulge, 

Preco. Miſtreſſe Zzdulgence Ging/e, Spiniſter, 

Drado. All che wodll and flaxe, © at cuer (he {punne, I 
will cate and feare no choaking. 

Muſess. Doth the not aypemre 7 

Druds. She fowred away 1n her Cozch with her ſanne, 
and ſaid ſhe would dwell no longer in Theſſaly, it her 
lones beſt inftruftor be not ſuffered here. And as the 
fed, lier Coach ouerturned. 

Maſeus. Let her foure wheeles carry Apollos curſe with 
her, that none of her kindred ſhall cucr getaboue the 
petty forme of Apallos ſchoole. Pafle on Freco. 

Preco. lob Gimmgle, Gentleman Woo'd-be. 

Muſens. 
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92 Apollo Shrowing, 

#1#ſ. Apollo pronouncerh that his Jor maſt be, before 
he be forty yeeres old, to ſpend all his five Mannors 
wpon the hue Sences: Except the Manſion bouſe of 
Foolingham, which is incailed to the heires of his bo- 
dy woetully begorren, 

'Phil, For my part will not be of counſel ro cur off tha 
encaile, 

Praco. Complement, piectended Capraine,alias Captaine 
Comp.Faſhionmonger. 

Dridds, He is fled, as i heare 

Laxr, Fled with « witnefſe. For he flewlike a bird vp 1n 

the aire, 

Muf, Then has he fau'd vs a labour, For Apollo had 
doom'd him to be blowne vp with YVulcans bellowss 
iatothe middle Region of the ayre. 

L:ur. The boyes inthe ourer-court of Apelles Pallace, 
when they percetued by Miſtreſſe Gingles 'diſcontent, 
that the Captaine was like to be baniſhed, they =. 
uenrcd execurion, by rying (quibs to his skirrs; whi 
being hired, this light tusball mounted vp into the 
ayre as high as a Larke. 

Phil. One boy ſaid, that this was the. Capraines lofty 


os ring tricke. 

Druds, And whither did this whirle winde earry him ? 

Lawr. Who knowes? But molt doe thinke to the Iland 
of Coxcombria, a place thicke impeopled with, ſach 
riffc raffe, 

Preco, lacke Implement, Page to the aforeſaid Compie- 
ment. Vous bauet Implement. 


Imp. Here fir, 2thand.I pray you Maſter Muſewbe _ 
to a poore Page, I had bur a hard ſeruice vader hi 
My bed and board was ſcarce to the mountenanceet 


—— 2 water-Spannicl], I would fainc goe to ſchooke # 
gains. 
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Maſeus. How right this boy meeres with Apelles doome! 
Thy lot i: for the {choole ayaine : but there for one 
whole yeere thou muſt ſmooth our the dogs eares of 

| all thy fellowes bookes; And vgw to ply thy booke as 

nimbly as cucr thou didſt thy Maſters Apery, or the 
hauty vyaulcing horſe. . 

Imp. Ivow, and will. Elle Jet mee ride our blinde horſe 

that kickes ys on the backe. 


Enter Slu(ge, 
Drud, What Slugge, could you not come along with 
vs? You muſt be lagge. An houre will ſrarce ſerue 
you, though your iourney be ſhort, and downe the 


ll. 

|: lug. Soft hire, ſweermaule 
Muſeus Tie next name Pr«cs. 

Preco. SlumSlugce. 

Drud, Aniwer to your name. 

Slug, Hum. ha, 

Phil. Hewill not anſwer, vnlefie you give him all his 
titles, $S lus gws Slug gore. Slngce of Slugge- ball. 

Preco, Why then Sim Slucge,s lug nm Slug gorian, Slug ne 
of Slu;0e-ball, Sl:per, 

Slug. Here fir. 

Preco. Yous bauexSlugge. Stand forth and attend the 
ſentence; 

Muſew. Thou night-bird, irr whoſe naſty neſt all 
Bookes and Inkehornes, and all thingsciſc are meul- 
dy, bur thy bed. Yer there doſt thou pigge in, and 
pigee our, without moleſting the feathers by cot 
cuſhon. ; 

Phil. Scand vpright, andleauc thy yawning, 
vſ. Thou that never mayeſt infe& rhe Muſes habna- 

tio, Apollo doth baniſh thee into Lubberland. 


9% Apollo Shrowing. 

Slig. Lubberland? I'me glad of that. 1 ſhall earne try 
tou rreene pence aday there by ſnorting, But who (hl 
carry me tluther ? 

Phil. Nay , you muſt foot it thither, there lyes the 
marrow of your puniſhment, 

S!ug. O that ] had Tom Corzats euerlaſting ſhoves! But 
ho which is the way to Lubberland? Has none of you 
bin rnere? Will you goe with mee 7 will you inthe 
frize coare? It 1s a hne Country, There are rivers of 
Mu-kadinc, and bridges of Brawne, parkes of Ven; 
fon Paſtics, paled about with puddings and ſauſage; 
Hey for our towne, hey for Lubberland. 

Mwuſ. Þreco,] thinke thou dreameſt of Lubberland, Why 
doc nor you paſſe on? 4 

Preco Yong Nouce, Apprentice, 

Nowice. Here, I pray fir, {laue me: T'le get wy Mother 
to {end you; Woril.1p a couple of Capons, 

M ul. Becaulcihou art a frethman,and thy follies come 
of ſimple ignorance, and are not deepely rooted in 
thee, there 1s hope ©! thy recouery. For three yeeres 
thou ſhalr play but an hourc in the weeke, and all thy 
{choolke tme ncucr depart fre m the preſence and 
guidance of Philoponus. Obſcruc and imnarte his pain- 
full diligence: lo ſhalt thou get the Malcs Joue, and 
Lord Apollos tauour, 

Now, Thankes,many thankesto him, and thee for this 
your clemency. | 

G-ron, Good your Worſhip, be good ro my ſonne ; 11! 
Mother will ranne madde tor gricte, 

Auf. Thy ſonne* Come hither Retro. 

Retre. ferem door vis. 

Geron. Mercy fir, mercy. 

Mwſ. Apollo bath accepred thy ſubmiflon, and curs ol 
the third yeere of thy purulhment, Arile, and oy 

the 


dye Slronias. bs 
thy face, Thy rongue may nowrunne ri & ſpeake h 
wars. doe, You may be « forward "Is 
Retro. Thankes, O moſt torward thankes, for the refto- * 
c ring of my diſtorted lirabes and tongue. 
Retiring Crabde farewell. Welcome lumane pace. 
it} Mu. Butſee thou bold(t the ſchollars even path, nor 
»u ſt: iding faſt, nor wandrmg from the way, 
ic] Geron, 1 bankes ſacred Prieft 1 ſhall brir.g my wiſe ioy- 
of fullnewes, 
\-| Muſ. Nowis Apollor garden weeded quite, 
2 Compoſ'd m order, ſwept, and cleanly _ 
Now may each tender plant, and goodly re 
Ly Grow vp, andthriue, by heauens afliſting power. 
4 Preco, difſoluc the Sefhon, 
Praco. O yer, Our ſoueraigne Lord Apolls,hauing held 
e! and finiſhed his Viſicarion, diichargeth all ſuirers, par» 
ties, and howapers fiom their aitcndance in this 


ne lace; and licenſeth all his ſubieRs and leruants, i9 

in depa:t to their ſeuerall habitarions, 

cl 24»/. Vincat Apollo, Regnet Apolto. 

by lt ioyes my heart, that we poore Muſes, : 

nd} C#0- Now haue redrefle of our abuſes. 

n- Vincat Apolic. 

nd Before alas I mournd and wept: @' 
Euterpe, But now! i1oy;our ichoole is iwept., 5 

NS Reqnet Apolle, 

| | i {CV ixcat Apollo, 


Omer. 7 Regret Apollo, 


